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INTRODUCTION 


LAUREL SONGS FOR JUNIORS is the fulfilment of a long-cherished 
purpose to bring a higher standard of music into the Junior classes (unchanged 
voices) of the public schools. It does not embody any “Method” in the 
generally accepted sense of the term. It does not contain a song that has 
been chosen for any reason save that of genuine merit and living interest. 
The aim of the editor has been to make a collection of beautiful songs which 
shall influence and inspire young students and direct them in the pursuit 
of the vital things in music. 

The ideal purpose of the book is to contribute to the growth of individuality 
and character. To this end songs have been selected which provide for 
free and spontaneous expression of all the normal moods and activities of 
young people; songs of joy, humor, hope, courage, sympathy, devotion, 
ecstasy, aspiration and achievement; songs of action and the dance; of Nature 
and “‘the great out-of-doors.” 

The book teaches an exalted conception of human relations, in songs of 
altruism, freedom, comradeship, goodness, brotherhood and peace; and 
sounds a high note of patriotism, as for example, in Lanier’s “America,” 
wherein the poet promises glorious fame to our beloved land so long 


«|. . as thine Eagle harm no dove; 
Long as thy law by law shall grow; 
Long as thy God is God above, 
Thy brother ev’ry man below.” 


An aim of the book has been to express ‘“The People” in music — one 
of the truest forms of community effort and service —our America, the 
hope of an ideal humanity, with its Washington, Lincoln, and all the heroes 
of patriotic endeavor whose achievements are made the occasion of public 
recognition. 

The Key-Note throughout is Joy and Courage and the unquenchable 
optimism of the American spirit which is the very heart of Childhood. 

The book is enriched by a number of compositions by American composers 
and it is gratifying to note that they have all been written in terms of youth 
and young comprehension. These songs, which have been composed to 
the carefully selected texts of over twenty immortal poets, mostly American, 
form an especially notable contribution to the American spirit of the book. 
Attention is also directed to the distinctive American songs of the Folk and 
ballad type, some of which appear for the first time for schools in this volume. 

Folk music is further represented by examples from various nations. 
We have a great population of foreign origin. We should not encourage them 
to forget the land of their birth or ancestry, but to cherish sacred memories 
and traditions, thus fostering sentiments which rightly directed will create 
a new love and devotion for the America of their adoption. The influence 
of music is exerted not only on the children themselves, but through them 
on the parents. In this connection, attention is further directed to the 
home songs which are introduced advisedly into this book. The music of 
these selections will make them popular with young people, although the 
full meaning expressed in the texts will not appear until in later years, but. 
these choice songs will be sung outside of the schools, and particularly in 


- the homes, where their deeper meaning will be felt, thus fulfilling one great 
aim of the editor: to make music the greatest possible force for good through- 
out the entire community. 

The artistic value of the book is shown in its representative melodies 
of a large number of the master composers, and thirty compositions by 
contemporary American composers; and also in the nature of the arrange- 
ments, all of which are in perfect adaptations of harmony, and many of 
which are in attractive forms of simple counterpoint. The arrangements in 
counterpoint, in which each voice has a melody, constitute a unique feature 
of this collection. In daily instruction the thoughtful teacher will see to 
it that the melodic line in the subordinate parts is clearly developed. An 
excellent study, both for reading and interpretation, is for the class to sing 
the contrapuntal melodies separately, either before or after the parts are 
taken in harmony. 

The songs are in unison, two parts and three parts, and the nature of 
the melody has determined the form in which the song is used; as, for example, 
the three part songs are natural three-part songs, the two-part songs are 
natural two-part songs, and the unison songs are natural unison songs. 

The book contains numerous lullabies and songs in legato movement, 
all of which are of special value in the development of breath control, sus- 
tained phrasing and of moods conducive to perfect tone quality. In this 
and every other possible way the editor has made provision for the care 
and preservation of the voices of young children. 

A safe compass has been regarded as lying between B and H, and a major- 
ity of the songs are within this limitation, although B? and F are freely used; 
and A, A? and an occasional G (alto) are introduced in the last half of the 
book for the limited compass of the lowering voice; but the extremes of com- 
pass do not call for sustained or loud effects. Opportunities are provided for 
development of the full range of the voice by frequent interchanges of melody. 

While the book does not aim to work out any gradation method, it 
will nevertheless be found of great usefulness in technical instruction, inas- 
much as it embodies and illustrates practically all the essentials of musical 
technique for study in these grades, as for example, the various movements, 
intervals, progressions, and keys, major and minor. 

The most important of the arrangements have been made by Mr. N. 
Clifford Page, a musician of exceptional attainments, through whose imagina- 
tion and sympathy the familiar melodies present a new significance without 
loss of their original charm and appeal. 

Especial attention has been given to the important consideration of texts 
in the editing of this volume, both as to content and the adaptability of words 
to music, and acknowledgment is made in this connection to Mr. David 
Sea distinctive and invaluable service in the literary editorship of 
the book. 

Finally, LAUREL SONGS FOR JUNIORS is issued, not simply as an- 
other collection of songs, but as a collection of songs to be used with a definite 
end in view, namely, to add to joy and beauty and spiritual vitality in the 
growth of American individuality and character. 


There is a separate Accompaniment Edition. 
THE EDITOR AND PUBLISHERS. 
JUNE, 1917. 


JUNIOR LAUREL SONGS 


Come Bright Morning 
Steptien Fay Old French Melody 
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1. Come bright morn-ing, Earth a - dor - ing, Sleep - y 
2. Song - birds twit - ter, Dew - drops _ glit - ter, Per - fumes 


a sae 


oe 


eto Cresc. 
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ele - ‘ea now un - close; Bells. are ring - ing, Hearts are 


rise from all the flowrs; Joy shall meet thee, Glad - ness 


rit. e dim. 
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sing - ing, Wakes the Ean from sweet re - pose. 
greet _ thee, Haste, thou queen of all bright hours! 


The Sleeping Forest 
David Stevens German Folk-Tune 


Andante con moto @ = 80 


Oeedis is 


1. When the love - ly moon on sum - mer night, O’er the 
2. Ev- ry leaf is __ still in Es shad - ows deep, And _ the 


cresc. 


for - est ar eae sheds Waid here sil- ver light, She is send-ing dreams 2 AX 
earth it - self must have gone to sleep, Whilethe love-ly moon high in 


Pa ee 


sleep-ing trees, As they nod and sway in the eve - ning breeze. 
heav - en gleams, Send-ing down to all bright and sil - vy dreams. 
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Lavender’s Blue 
Con grazia Ane Old English | 


Cues Sa = ee 


1. Lav -en -der’s' blue, dil - ly, dil- ly, lav -en- der’s green, 
2. Call up your men, dil - ly, dil-ly, set them to work, 
Salt it should hap, dil - ly, dil- es if it should chance, 
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When I’m a King,dil-ly, dil-ly, youshall be Queen;Who told you so, dil-ly,dil-ly, 
Some with arake, dil-ly, dil-ly,some with a fork; Some to make hay, dil- ly,dil -ly, 
We shall be gay, dil- 2 dil-ly, we shall both dance; Laven-der’s blue,dil-ly,dil-ly, 


rtp J Sa Sal 
(ns Ee — =~ 
who told you so?’Twas mine own heart,dil-ly, dil-ly, that told me so. 


some to thresh corn,While you and I, dil-ly, dil-ly, keep our-selves warm. 
lav - en - der’sgreen,When I’m a King, dil-ly, dil-ly, you shall be Queen. 


America the Beautiful 
Katharine Lee Bates Samuel A. Ward 


Con moto @=116 
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Up ay beau - ti-ful for spa-ciousskies,For am- ber waves of grain, For 
2. O beau - ti-ful for pil- grimfeet,Whose sternim - pas-sion’d stress, A 
3. O beau - ti-ful for pa - triotdreamThatsees be- yond the an Thine 


SSS SS eS 


pur - ae moun-tain maj - es se A -bove the fruit-ed plain! A - 
thor - ough-fare for free -dom beat A - cross the wil - der-ness! A - 
al - a-bas-ter cit - ies coma Im - mac -u- late of tears. <A - 


f j 
9 
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mer - i- cal! A-mer - i ~ ca! God shed ire grace on thee, And 
mer - 1- cal A-mer - i - ca! God mend thine ev -’ry flaw, Con - 
mer - i- cal A-mer - i - ca! God shed His grace on thee, And 


ely ffs rit. 


——— = 
vier Samo jaan east “Sese et 
crown thy good with broth - er-hood From sea to shin- ing sea! 


firm thy soul in self - con-trol, Thy lib- er - ty in law! 
crown thy good with broth - er- hood, From sea to 


0-8 


shin- ing sea! 
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Morning Song 
David Stevens FP. Paolo Tosti 


Allegretto d= 108 (Adapted) 
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we 


1. Sun -rise! the day-spring, vi- sion re-splen-dent! Wreath’din _ its 
2. Sun - rise! Au-ro- ra, god-dess im-mor - tal! Deck all the 
3. Sun - rise! Re-joice ye! Na-ture ie sing - ing; Lift ev -’ry 


== SS 


glo - ry, the green hillsmiles a- new. Earth now a- wak-ens in 
earth with thy fair, am- bro-sial flow’rs. Touch with ty, mag - ic the 
voice in the joy of ra-diantmorn. Rise, ev- ’ry heart with the 


esate Stee Sea. 


beau - ty tran-scen-dent, Kissed by the morn - ing, bathed in the sparkling 
dawn’s ros- y por- tal, Day en- ters smil - ing, bright with the shin-ing 
lark sky-ward wing -ing, Wel-come the morn - ing, sing! for a day is 


dew, Kissed by the morn - ing, bathed in thespark-ling dew. 
hours, Day en - ters smil - ing, bright with the shin - ing hours. 


born, Wel - come the morn - ing, sing! for a day _ is_ born! 
The Tailor and the Mouse 
Text adapted by Stephen Fay English Folk-Song 


_ Moderato a 88 


SSS 


Af 1 re was a tai-lor had a mouse; Hi- did-dle un-kum fee - dle! They 
2. The tai-lor tho’t the’mouse was ill; =< did-dle un-kum fee - dle! Be- 
8. And so he gave win cat - nip - ee - did-dle un-kum fee - dle! Un- 


a 


ee -o 
lived to-geth-er in one house; Hi- did -dle un - kum fee - dle! 


cause he took an a- gue chill; Hi- did-dle un- kum fee - dle! 
til a heart - y mouse was he; Hi- did-dle un- kum fee - dle! 


2 see ——o_ 
Hi - did-dle un- kum tar- um, tan-tum! Thro’ the town of Ram - say; 


ss 2 ———— = 


Hi - did-dle un-kum, o- ver the lea, Hi - did-dle un-kum fee - dlet 


“ 


David Stevens Old French Melody 
Allegretto @ =182 9 9 


Shepherd Song 


m e . 
ih ities now thro’ the shad-ows creep,Brightly the blush of thedawn is glow-ing ; 
2, Sinks the sun in a gold-en sea, Blithely the lad to his flock is call- ing; 


Look you, high on the hill - side steep,Pipes the shep-herd a-mong his sheep. 
«“Home-ward now, comea-long with mel”Pipes the shep-herd a- cross the lea. 


Life is fair on asummer’s day, Sweet the west-ern wind is blowing; Sweetly 
Life is fair on asummer’snight,Sweet the dew o’er ros-es fall-ing ; Faint-ly 


Sa | 4 V2 Fine | 


sounds the shep-herd’slay, Life is fair on a summer's day! 
glows the star’s first light, Life is fair on a sum-mer’s night! 


A Refrain 
From *‘ Martha” 
Harvey Worthington Loomis F. von Flotow 
Modal e104 Arranged by Harvey Worthington oe 


1, Who cancount the pearls a-mid the o - cean spray ? 
2, Who cancount the sands up -on _ the wave - kissed shore? 


es oo 
Pearls a - mid. the Oo - cean spray; 
Sands UD aie aa OL the wave - kissed shore, 


Who can count the notes thattune the wood - land way? 
Who can count the blos- soms of the spring -tide o'er? 


ee 
Notes that tune the wood - land way. 
Who can count those won: ders over? 
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Our Land 
Words adapted by Finnish Patriotic Song 
Sidney Rowe Friedrich Pacius 


Andante #= 80 

; 9 > mI 
SS Ne 
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1. Our land, our land, dear Fa-ther-land! Thy glo-ry we pro-claim! We 
2. Our land, our land, proud Fa -ther-land! Thou dear and sa-cred name! Where 


9 
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love thy hillsand fond-ly - cher- ish’d shore, Ourhearts and faith are thine for 
beats the broth- er’s heart with warm-er glow? Whatbrav- er sons of men dwell 


hoiety Breer (B= w 
G2 el 


ev - er-more; We hail thy con - se - cra - ted name,Dear land, our Fa- ther- land! 
here be-low? May God a-bove pre-serve thy fame, Dear land, our Fa-ther-land! 


The Bells of Aberdovey 
W. G. Rothery Welsh Melody 
Arranged by John Vance 


Cheerfully @= 92 
— =n 


1. lLis-ten to the sil-v’ry bells Ring-ing o’er the dis-tant dells, Ding,dong,ding,dong, 
2. When thehap-py day is_ done,“Workis o- ver,rest is won, Go to slum-ber 


SSS 


Ding, dong, ding, dong, ding dong, O’er dis-tant dells,— 
Ding, dong, ding, dong, ding dong,Yourrestis won. 


Ding,dong,ding, Ring the bells of A-ber-do-vey. Ding,dong, ding, dong, Sil - v'ry 
with the sun,” Ring the bellsof A-ber-do-vey. Ding,dong, ding, dong, Sil - wry 


a 
bells; Of peace and rest their chim-ing tells, The bells of <A - ber-do - vey. 
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P Christmas Song 
non. New Year’s Song Welsh Melody 


David Stevens 


Con anima @= 152 


eee ——_ @ 
1. Deck the hall with boughsof hol- ly, Fa, la, la, da, “la, “la, Sila, lajee! 
2. See theblaz-ing yule be-fore us, Fa, la, la, Ja, 1a, clase la, lasetay 
1. Now the stee-ple bell is ring-ing, Fa, la, la, la, la, las, la, le Sia, 
2. Ring the bells with joy and laugh-ter, Fa, la, la, la, la, lax la; laa 


"Tis. the sea-son to be jol - ly, Fa, la, Ja, la, la, Ia, la, la, la! 
Strike the harp and join the cho-rus, Fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la! 
Tid-ings of the New Yearbring-ing, Fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la if 


Gone the old, the new comes aft - er, Fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la! 
A 
=e = —| coe ees —— 2s 


Don we now our gay ap- par - el, Fa, .. Jas. #2]ay 4 epee? tao Glas 
Fol-low me in mer-ry meas-ure, Fa, la, la, la, la, la, la! 
Speed the Old Year with his sor -row, Fa, la, la, la, la, la, Ila! 
Grasp the hand you find the near- est, Fa, la, la, la, la, la, lal 


Troll: the an-cient Christmas car - ol, Fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, Ia, la! 
While I tell of Christmas treas-ure, Fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la! 
Yes-ter-day is not to- mor-row, Fa,la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la! 
Wish to all the hope that’s dear-est, Fa,la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la! 


| Good-Morning, Pretty Maid 
A. J. Foxwell Old Gloucestershire Melody 
Arranged by David Stevens 


FA poe ee eae 


—e@ 
1. “Good-morning,pret-ty maid,where are you go- ing, Be-fore the lag-gard 
2, “Oh,morning is the time of peace and pleas-ure, Whenearth and sky be - 
3. “But whatare pleasant views if caresim-pair them, And whatare all our 


o'er earth is glow - ing? Why wan-der thus a far where 
stow their dear-est treas- ure; To me the ver-dant field can 
joys with none to share them? Let but one friend be near, my 


nocom-pan-ions are, Up - on the care-less air your smiles be- stow - ing?” 
full en- joy-ment yield And bring me more de - light than words can meas-ure.” 
lone-li-ness to cheer, The cares of life are light when comrades bear them !” 


Cornish May Song 
Sir Alexander Boswell Morris Dance English Folk-Song 


Briskly ye o= 144 ee ——— 
@-—- 
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1. Yecoun-try maid-ens, gath-er dew, While yet the morn-ing breez-es blow; 


2. Tho’ a- ges end and man-nersfade,And an-cientrev - ped ae pass a- way, 
—_ 


iss oe fee oof ew eres 4 


The fair-y rings are fresh ae new, Then cau-tious mark them as ye go. 
I hope it nev-er will be said, For - ee - ten eset sweet Flo - ra Day. 


eae ees raeeaee Saree 


A -rise, a- rise, the night is past, The sky-lark hails the dawn of day; 


— Se =F Pin he 
Ge = SS a 


Care,get thee hence,from this place fly! For mirth rules here this morn of May. 


The Echo 
Sybil Paget Franz Schubert, Op. 130 


Moderato ¢ = 116 
a 


1. Oh, dear - est,sweet-est moth - er, Pray be not vex’d with 
2. Thencame he thro’ the mead - ow, And sat down by my 


Bee eee 


me, To be _ hisbrideI’ve prom-is’d, It was this way, you see: 
re He said he tru- 2. lovd me And wish’dme for his bride. ee 


sat therein the mead-ow, He saw and came up near, And welt “Shall I be 
begged me for my an-swer,With heart and eyes a-glow, And said to me, “I 
pak ED) mf poco animato rit. 
9 — 


Feces =e 
mp 

wel-come ?”‘Be wel-come !’”’cried Ech-o, loud and clear,Cried Ech-o, loud and clear. 

love thee!’ love thee!” cried Ech-o, soft and low, Cried Ech-o, soft and low. 
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M. Louise Baum Sailing Song Franz Lehar 
l Arranged by N. Clifford Page 
Andante # = 80 a — 9 Oe 9 
> ——__ No fe 0 | 
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1. Sails are a-broad ona sil-ver-y sea, Flash-ing or fad -ing to windward or lee; 
2. White lies the foam on their shimmering wake,See how they bow as the headland they make; 


A ‘poco cres. 9 Mf poco ri. 


Ce [Me as 


Now in the moonpath they darkle and gleam,Now they are gone like a dream. 
Now it is homeward e’er dawn climbs the sky,Oh, star- ry o- cean,goodbye. . 


Valse lente a «= 63 
marcato ee 
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Sail - ing, sail - ing, swift - ly sail - ing, Com - rades, sing; 
Sail - ing, sail - ing, swift - ly sail - ing, Laugh- ing light; . 


OU SSS ec 


Dart - ing, dip - ping, Sea - ward slip - ping, Far a wing. 


S- 
Hast - ing, slow - ing, Home-ward go - ing,Through the night. . 


12d fis aa ae l ae 
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Ah, through sheen and shad - ow, Star - ry clear or _ blue, 

Winds may change or fresh - en, O’er’ the sil - ver foam, . 
hs Lm. 

— a, nies ay ee dim mi — 
= eoen = —— SS = _ Tee 
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oats o- bey a _ faith - ful helm And hearts . are true. 


Helms and heartswill heed the star That guides . them home. . 


In Leafy Nes 
Cordelia Brooks Fenno y : Old French Melod 
: Moderato e tranquillo ¢@ = 120 ‘ (1600) : 
8 


. 9 
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oa ——— = S = i 
1. ‘In leaf- y nest the bird is drow-sy,His eve- ning song is end-ing soon; 


mm: : ° 
Fs ne nae for birds and babes to slumber, So close thineeyes and nev -er fear; 
. , thou, my joy, my heart’s best treasure,Thy moth-er’s love is ev - er near; 


4 ——__ 3 Rue ——————— Dp 
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In the west,a thread of sil-ver,Shines the tender crescent moon. 


Fragrant beeezes gently whisper: Go to sleep, 
: »my dearest dear. 
Sweetly sleep and wake at dawning, Rosy, happy.smiling, daar 


9 
The Miller of Tracadé 


Sidney Rowe Flemish Air 
Allegretto a = 84 


9 > > 
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1. Once on a time a mil-lerdwelt On the riv-er Tra-ca - dé,Sing hey! And. 
2. At last a man went up anddown,So the vil-lage folk do say,Sing hey! No 
=e>.? 


oe 
there he lived con-tent-ed-ly As he sang his round-e - lay ; Sing hey ! Tra-la-la - 
oth - er mil - ler could be found On the riv-er Tra-ca- dé! Sing hey! Tra-la - la - 


at a ee = 


lay, Tra-la- la- lay, . ’m ev-er hap-py, I’m ev ~-er_ gay, 
lay, Tra-la- la- lay, . Andstill he gai-ly pur-sued his way, 


ante 9 9 
aS ees 
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Oh thereis not a mil-lerhalf sorichas I . Upon theshores of Tra-ca - dé! 


SS Sete 


Oh thereis not a mil-lerhalfsorichas I . Up-on theshoresof Tra-ca-dé! 


Vesper Hymn 


Thomas Moore Russian Air 
Adapted and Arr. by N. Clifford Page 
Cee en @—108 9 9 
1 See | SESS SE = 
—_— aoe oe Se ae ig 
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1. Hark! the ves- per hymn is steal-ing O’er the wa- ters soft and clear, 


2. Now like moonlight waves re-treat-ing, To theshore it dies a- long, 
8. Once a- gain sweet voic-es ring-ing, Loud-er still the mu -sic swells. 


9 9 
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Near-er yet and near-er peal-ing, Soft it breaksup - on the ear. 


Now like an-gry sur-ges meet-ing, Breaks the min-gled tide of song. 
While, on sum-merbreez-es wing-ing, Comes the chime of ves-per bells 


tile | ae = == = 
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es 
Ju-bi-la . tel Ju - bi-la-te! Ju-bi - la - te! A - men! 


~~ 


10 The Vision 
(«* Where there is no Vision, the People pertsh.”) 


Thanksgiving Prayer 
Cordelia Brooks Fenno Netherlands Air 


Anon. 


Andante con moto @ = 104 


is 


. Great hearts that have bat-tled in a - ges be-hind us, For love 


of their 
A her - it-age no-ble that bids us be wor-thy, Be brave and be 


Oh, what shall we make it, this land of our fa-thers,This realm that ex - 


2 

3 

1. We gath - er to-geth-er to ask the Lord’s blessing, He chast-ens and 
2. Be- side us to guide us, our God withus join-ing, Or- dain - ing,main- 
3 


We all do ex - tol Thee,Thou Leader in bat - tle, And pray that Thou 


A 
yy ig fp pe 
roweeee eerie rere 
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coun -try,for Jus-ticeand Right, Be-held in a Vi-sion,a . 
strong with the strength of the Truth; A task fit for he -roes, for. 
pand -eth from sea un- to 


Peo - ple tri - 


high - est en « 
sea? Be ours thefair Vi-sion, the fair - er ful- 


has-tens His will tomake known; The wicked op-press-ing cease them from dis- 
tain-ing His king-dom di- vine, So from the be-gin-ning the. 


fight we were 
still our De -fend-er wilt be. 


Let Thy congre-ga-tion es - cape trib-u - 


SSS 


umph - ant, The shad - ows of dark Er - ror dis-pers’d by the Light. 
deav - or, A task for ev-’ry one of us, maid-en andyouth. 
fil-ment, A Na- tion shin-ing glo - ri-ous,might-y and free! 


tress - ing, Sing prais - es to Hisname, He for-gets not 
win - ning, Thou, Lord, wast at our side, 
la - tion; Thy name 


His own. 
Let the glo-ry be Thine! 
be ev - er prais’d! and Thy peo - ple be _ free! 


Cuckoo, Welcome Your Song 
From the German 


German Melody 
Arranged by N. Clifford Page 
4 Allegretto ¢ = 132 


1. Cuck-o00, Cuck - 00, 
2. Cuck-00, Cuck - 00, 


Wei-come your song! Win - ter 
Loud your notes ring! 


is go - ing, 
Joy - ous - ly swell - ing, 


faa HS aa aS 


Soft breez -es blow - ing, Spring - time, spring-time soon will be here. 
Glad -ly fore - tell - ing, Spring - time, Spring-time, beau - ti - ful spring! 


I] 


Dance Song 
Sidney Rowe Danish Folk-Song 


; Allegretto con anima @ . = 69 


m 
1. Come Hil - da, come O - laf, and Fre - da, come too, There is 
2. Now bal-ance your part-ners and bal - ance a - gain, With a 
3. Good-bye for to-day all our wea- ri - some toil, And an 


——— Pe ee Lightly 
Bing eee ee Ne 
eee ees 


mu - sic play-ing so sweet - -ly; Where pipes the lit- tle pip- er in the 
laugh now set them a - spin-ning; Oh, pipe, ye lit-tle pip-er in the 
gk from eve -ning we'll bor- row; Oh, pipe, ye lit-tle pip- er in the 


Se 


twi - light, Won sing and we'll foot it so neat - ly. 
twi-light! Our pleas - ure is on - ly be - gin - ning. 
twi-light! We’ve noth- ing to do till to - mor - row. 


While Shepherds Watched 


Traditional Old Hampshire Christmas Hymn 
Lightly @—30 are by David MAREE 
= Se 
a 4 
@ —~¢-_ © 6.464 oa 


1. While shep-herds watch’d their flocks by night,All seat - ed on the ground,The 
2. “Fear not,” said he, for great dis - tress Had seized their trou - bled mind;“Good 


sms 


SS as == 


an- gel of the Lord came down And glo - ry shone a- round; And 
tid - ings of great joy JI bring To you and all man- ae To 
9 


a= = ae === ) 22 ae 
=—— — eg =O sae a oe 


glo - ry shone a - round,. And _ glo- ry shone a- round, and 
you and all org - kind, . To you and all man-kind, 
9 


Soe 


glo - ry shone a- round;The an-gel of the Lord came down And 
you and all man-kind; Good tid-ings of great joy I bring To 


ee C 


— 


glo- ry shone a-round, And glo - ry shone a - round, . 
you and all man-kind, To you and all man - kind.” 
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On the Mountain Height 


Words adapted by Sidney Rowe 
Allegretto moderato @—116 > p 


Bavarian Yodel 


"Tes == SS 
m 


1. On the mountain height,Near a streamletbright,U - li- 0, U-li-o-e, 
2. On the mountain height, With the morning lightt U-li-o, U-li-o-e, 


Wi eeol in aa shad- y spotStandsa lit-tle cot, U- li-o, U-li-o-e, 
U -li- o! af is joy tobe Where the winds blow free,U-li- 0, U-li-o-e, 


U-li- ea Ine ia a inc there Bloom the ros-es fair, U-li- o-e, o-e, 0-@e, 
U - li- o! And whenday-light ends And the ie -0-@, O-e, 0-8, 


ep 

-—_ @ — 

Gig a are 
U-li-o! And wher-e’er I roam, That is still my home, Ree 0-e€, O-e, o-e- 0! 


U-li-o! Then we homeward go To the cot below, U -li-o-e, o-e, o-e- o! 


My Spanish Guitar 
Words adapted by Stephen MAY College Song 
Allegretto con grazia ene 0 


yes If Iwere a adel in Ca- diz, Td play on the Spanish Guitar,La, la! I’d 
2. I’d sing when the moon shone in brightness,I’d sing to each far twinkling star, La,la! And 


one 


learn what the best ser - e-nadeis, And all the best tunes that there are »La, la! 
oh! with a del -i- cate lightness, I’d twang on my Span-ish Gui-tar, La, la! 


Ring, Pete oucentet out,ye bells, As I play on my Span-ish Gui-tar, La, la! 
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: Oh! Susanna 
Edited by Henry Snow S. C. Foster 


Moderato ¢ — 100 


5 Se eS Se 


h - . came from Al - a - ba-ma with My ban- jo on my knee, I’m 
It . rained all day thenight I left, Theweath-er was so dry; The 


2. I. had a dream the oth-er night When ev - ’ry-thing was still, I 
The red, red rose was in her hand, The tear was in her eye, I 


7 SS Sa 


going to Loui-si- a-na, My Su-san-na for to see. 


sun so hot I froze my-self, Su-san -na don’t you cry. Oh, Su-san-na! Oh, 
thought I saw Su-san-na come a-saunt’ring down the hill. 
said: “I come from Dix-ie- land, Su- san -na don’t you cry.” Oh, Su-san-na! Oh, 
NN PR detipe at Sieben aie ee oe 
Pie NN 4-632 ns | 
= c$—e-$1 se see ser ee =— eee 
So e777 355 ues 


don’t youcryfor me, For I come from Al-a - ba -ma With my ban-jo on my knee. 


3 The Ancient Soldier 
Frederick H. Martens Norwegian Folk-Song 


"i ener it e— 96 


mf 


Feta There sat an an-cient sol - dier be-neath the vil-lage oak. 

2. The cry was“Up and com - ing!” our reg - i- ment’s de - vice. Ye : 
8. Oh yes, ’twas‘Up and com - ing!’ our glo-rious bat-tle cry! None 
4. ’Twas then an an-cientdame to the vil - lage oak drew near.“Come, 


bat -tles he had foughtand won While sery-ing great Na- po - le- on, Of 

to the bat -tle’sthick we flew, If but our Em-p’rorbade us_ to, In - 
but Na- po-leon’sself has pow’r To bring it to my lips this hour! None 
Hen- ry, milk the cow,”said she ; That gren- a - dier, pray what said he? That 


bat - tles he had foughtand won, To those a-round he spoke. 
to the bat - tle’s thick we flew, No need to tell us twice! 
but Na - po-leon’s self has pow’y,Just let an - oth er try! 
gren - a - dier, pray what said he?‘Yes, up and com- ing, dear!” 
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Morning Prayer 
Florence Hoare P. I. Tschaikowsky, Op. 39, No. 1 


Andante non troppo @=100 het eee 


a) oo Ieee 


1. Day-light is steal -ing Downfrom a -bove, Low-ly we’re kneeling, To 
2. Safe in Thy keep-ing, Safe there a- lone; Wak-ing or sleeping, The 
A 


i cresc. c. mis p —= fs 

isa a 2 
-—_@—@ — 
ask for Thy love; Love that shall guide us Thro’ all this fair day, Whate’er be - 
hours are Thine own; Grantus to holdthem A giftsent by Thee, Truthto en- 


pee: Mp = oa ee Dp re: ; 
pee elon 


tide us, And wher- e’er we stray.Forlove tocheerour way, O Lord, we pray. 
fold them And sweet char-i - ty, Thatall thisday may be A gift to Thee. 


Politeness 
Old English David Stevens 
Allegretto @=138 


9 


+o 
Po-Tite-nessis to do and say The kindest thing in the kind-est way; And 


Cie orese. fri = = = 


he that wouldlive in peace and rest, Must hear and see and say the best. 


Spring Morn 
Harvey Worthington Loomis Round Fr. Silcher 
Allegretto @—52 


a eel 


I. Fled,the dark night;Cloudships all white Sail a - loft in the new morning light. 
Beret Pim 
(all 
a ee eS cere o— 
II. Birds on the wing Flutter andsing; Sweet and ten-der the mes-sage they bring. 


pelea ej 


III. Flow-retsap-pear, Riv-u-letsclear Rip-ple in- to mer-ry laugh-ter, For Spring is here. 
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The Country’s Call 
Thompson 


hanepeal @=108 


cpt == =< a = eee O === 


Give md men to match my saat Gar tomatch my up - land plains; 
9 


ei = Ia JE eZ = — zi === shah 7 : 


Men sid em-pires in theirpur-pose,Men with e - ras in mike 


M. Teresa Armitage 


f poco erese. 


Mh | aire aid’ or eerie 19 
Fee ee ere 
= 6—,_ © : o ea 
Give me men to match my prai-ries, Men to match my  in- land seas, 


tf 


Fi 


Se oie ESE 


Men winced thoughts shall pave a path-way Up to am-pler des - ti-nies. 


Morning Thanks 


John Pierpont Westphalian Tune 
Con moto #= 92 


oa = 


1. O God, I thank Thee that the night In peace and rest hath passed a - way, 
2. a Thou my Guide and let me live As un-der Thineall-see - ing eye; 


pigs 


And leas I see’ in this fair i My Fa-ther’s smile that makes it as. 
ForThoueach day my bread dost give,And Thou wilt all .my wants sup-ply. 


Japanese Lullaby 
David elms Japanese Melody 
a = 80 


af die, my babe, the skies un- fold And fair -ies wait for thee With 
2. Thou shalt see in Fair - y - land Bright but- ter-flies a - wing, And 
8. When the sun, with crim-son flood,Shall paint the Sil - ver Sea, Sail 


SSS SS al 


lit - tle dreams of blue and gold, A - cross the a - ver Sea. 
on. a beach of su - gar-sand, Are pret - ty shells that sing. 
home a- gain, my cher - ry- bud, And show thy dreams to me. 
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Trippole, Trappole 
Cordelia Brooks Fenno BARCAROLA Italian popular Song 
opie ‘etto con grazia ar = 152 (of Spanish origin) 


rae igs erirarss s-2=$} sept = 


, Borne by thebreezewe glide . away, Fast flies our sa - py sum - merday; 
Oh,mys-tic is - land,ev - er eae an ‘Nk thecur- lew makes her nest. 
9 
Z-23- 7 aoe es Es: aes ae >| 
E I= aes a2 et ; <a 
Saree aa oe 0" 
Sing-ing we go, . = breez- io blow, ae to the shore At 8 summer flowers grow. 


Sail - ing bbs pect Hearts lightand See: Hith-er we come, oh, jew-el of the sea. 


=e PERGET oa =r} Sie = 
eae — = es 
Fast flies the day, . Bear us a - way, hei. tle breez - es, newt 


Isle of the blest, Isle of the west, Gai-ly we sail to thee! 
A Animato ce = 160) 


Siar N N =i NR —_ o = 
-— pe aN + 
Trip-po - le, trap-po-le, trip-po - le, trap-po-le, trip- po-le, trap-po- le, ee po-le, tra! 
Fy ae ee =e area aE yo 
! Goer oft _ “- 


SP a er ee eitne Tu 


Blow,breez-es, blow, Blow,gen-tle breez - es, blow! 


The Poet 
David Stevens Greek Folk-Song 


Allegretto ¢ = 88 Ascribed to A. Christopulos 


Fie Saag eee 


1. Gen-tle Po - et, come with me Where the lark is sing-ing free; He will 
2, All thebooks are dull and dry, Come and read the ia - pen sky ; There are 


Se See 5s ee 


[ee a ee ee 


teach a gay-er song, Gen - tle a a come a - long! For yourverse is grow -ing 
vers -es in the trees,There’sa Bong on ev -’ry breeze ; When you breathe the fragrant 
>> >. 


-D— 
GIS ry Peete see il 
= @- 
lame, Faintly glows the sa- cred flame; We will chee you better freien ae ee la-la-la - lal 
air You will know that life is fair, Poet,come where poems are,Singing tra-la-la-la - lal 
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oating Song 
Stephen Fay Italian Folk-Song 


: Arranged by N. Clifford Page 
With easy swaying motion d= 2 —— aad : 


ra 2 [Seow Sa eel or Jeeta ca Sear wees ears 
2 ae 
ote =ae 
1. Row, com-rades, row, while the sum-mer night is young; 
2. Row, com-rades,row, for our jour-ney’s near-ly done, 


Glide o’er the whis - per - ing bay, Laugh-ing the mo-ments a - way. 
Home - lights are bright -ly a-glow, Haste,now, as home-ward we go. 


e ° e —— 
Out on the wa - ter a _ shin-ing path is flung, . 
Row, com - rades, row, ev -’ry heart and hand as one ; 


Lit by the moon’s sil - ver beam, The _ star- light’s ten-der gleam. 
Friend help -ing friend at the oar Brings ev - ’ry boat to shore. 


Tic-e-tic-e-toc 
M. Louise Baum Italian Folk Song 


Allegro é = 144 


Olgas a ie 


1. Tic - ~- tic-e-toc,myzith-er is ring-ing, Tic-e - tic-e - toc,sweet musicsing-ing, 
2. Tic - e - tic-e - toc,now forth we are far-ing, Tic-e - tic- e-toc, no sor-row wearing, 


Fine 
9 
atta: a SS 
fal 3-9-3 ooo ge Fo a pain ia 
= x o 
No, no, no, no, no, the world may pass by, Friends for-ev-er my zith-er and I. 
No, no,no,no, no, ’tis fol-ly to sigh, Live formu-sic,my zith-er and i. 


re ee eS. — 
———=s === £2 = 


oo —__ ge -@ o—|-_e—_, a os 
Tra la la la la la eee |" le <2 a % 
it a Capo 
sna re 
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Tra la la la Ila la la... la tic tic tic tic tic tic. 


18 Let Dread War Cease 


Frederick H. Martens Song of Peace - 
Agnes C. Heath From “ Scipio” George Frederick Handel 


With vigor and spirit @=116 


p= : ES 2 Sa 


ale, Tet dread war cease, No more a world in arms The 
2. A-way with sword, With bat- tle flag and gun! Be 
1. Hu-man - : - ty,— This be our clar-ion call; Our 
2. A-mer - - ca, Ful - fil a last- ing peace; God 


SSS SS =S—e 


calm of bless-ed peace Break down ehwild a - gar No more ee roll of 
“Peace” our ral-lying word! Let war’s red race be run! The broth-er-hood of 


watch-word,bless - ed peace, The her - it - age of all. Pe broth - er - hood & 
haste the day when men Shall from their war- ring cease. - rise, a - rise, 


a 


drum Nor the tramp of war - nor host, That takes its way to smite and slay, Of 
man Shall in ev- ’ry heart and soul U- surp the thirst of greed ac-curst, Am - 


man, Reach-ing all the wide world round, De-mands our u - ni - ty, our love; Our 
na - tions! Look up send see the light,—The dawn-ing of @ glo - rious day, The 


ed 
rage and ha - tred boast! But let - na-tions band-ed, In un -ion be re- 
bi - tions san-guine goal! In Truth’s fra-ter-nal un - ion Let man-kind be re- 


hearts in one are bound. Let  na- tions all u - nit - ed As broth-ers stand re - 
fel - low-ship of right. With God’s fra -ter-nal bless - ing Let world-wide peace be 


a 
veal’d,The torch of war be tram-pled Up- on . eee bat - tle-field ! 


veal’d; The Dove of Peace our em - blem,The pow? r of love our shield. 
seal’d; The Dove of Peace our em - blem,The pow’r of love our shield. 


Traditional The Keel Row Northumbrian Melody 


Allegretto @=—126 ; 


1. As I . .camethro’Sand - gate,Thro’ Sand -gate, thro’ Sand - gate, As 
2. He wears a _ blue bon - net, Blue bon - net, Ee ben - net, He 


5 a eee ee ee 


I. . came thro’ Sand - gate, * heard a err - sle sing: “Oh, 
wears a blue bon - net, dim - ple in his chin. “Oh, 


ee —— a 


weel may the keel row, The keel tow, the keel rae Oh, 


weel may the keel row That my ._ lad - die’s in.” 
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Old English Maypole Dance English Folk-Song 
wpa giocoso @ . = = aaa L7th Century 

zi Lah 

Na 
Pisce. == 


1. Come, Tas. - sie and lad, Be  blitheand glad, And a - 

2. You're out, . says Dick, Not I, . says Nick, ’Iwas the 

8. Good - night, says Hal, Good - meee says Sal, ae - 
—9 


—9 — ae 
way to the May-pole hie, . For ev - ’ry fair has a part -ner there,And the 


fid - dlerplay’d it wrong, Tis true, says Hugh, and so says Sue, And 
night, says Poll to John; Good-night, says Sue . to stal-wart Hugh, Good - 


EG tee oo ge feces sie Sa os eee 


fid - erica ing by; . For Wil-ly shall dance with Jane, . And 

S80 .S8ays ev - Try one; . The fid - dler then be - gan . To 

night says ev - ‘ry one. .Some walk’d and some did run, .Some 
‘9 


eee ee 
=SSs 
2 ee SE a? 

John -nyshalldance with Joan, And trip it, trip it, trip . it, trip it, 


play . the tune ae gain, And ev- ’ry girl did trip . it, trip it, 
loi - terd on the way, And bound them-selves by prom-is-es twelve, To 


(i pee be) 


ATip:s i up and down,.. And Trip. it up and down. . 
Trip . it to the- men, <—And Trip. it -— to the men. 
meet. next hol - i- day, . And meet. next hol - i - day. 


David Stevens Roses Bloom Instead German Folk-Song 
Moderato # = 88 Arranged by J. Remington 


Pe ee eee eee 


1. In a gar-den en Sang a deen sweet: aie ite a nal days are. 
2. In aworld so rareLife is al-ways fair, Tho’ the spring-tide flow’rs are . 


fled, And the flow’rs of May Allare gone a-way Butthe ros-es bloom in - stead. 
sped, We may breathe a sigh When they say goodbye, But the ros- es bloom in - stead. 


rit. 9 
NIA NI 3 Sle Nee aes 
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goss: 


A | @— @ 


: Pe A — 
Nev-erwaste a tear nor a vain re-gret, For the ros-es bloom in- stead. 
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Dance Song 
Frederick H. Martens Swabian Folk-Song 
Allegretto moderato = it Arranged by J. Remington 


1. One, two, sae our chance is swing in - to the mer-ry dance; 
3. One, two, don’t de - lay, Oh, don’t you hear the fid-dles play? 
Fine 


rd a 
One, two, come be gay The while the fid - dles play. 
One, two, while they sound,Comedance an - oth - er round. . 


2, Ah! 
SSS ST 
——= Se Ore ee: ioe 6. ee 
2. One, two, to care,There’s naught with danc-ing can com - pare, 
: i D.C. 
nas la amen Oa cares rec ee NF <9 
a SES “I 
ST SE SE sel 
—— LE Y SERA SRM 2 A eee 
ALS ler Be Oh! join the dan - cers’ ring! 
24 > > = -_ - _- = — 
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A ; =A 
One, two, with me swing, Oh! join the dan-cers’ ring! 


Friendship 


Frederick H. Martens German Folk-Song 
_ Allegretto (with expression) @ = 120 Se 


—— Nt Set ee ee is Sei 
a a a ¢ S$_—#s¢ Sis—a¢ 
~ 
1. Oh, friendship is a _pre-ciousthing,In worth all else a - bove; Be 
2. If friendship round your heart would twine,Ah,turn it not a - way, Lest 


yond the wealth of prince or king, But free to kind - ly love. . 
you should lose a gift di-vine, And lose that gift for aye . 


Z1 
Reuben Ranzo 


a @=80 j (Hauling Chanty) 
: oh Ca a 

2 Se ee 

= aa ea ss Saige ee «eg 
1. Uh, pit- y Reu-ben Ran - zo, nd Oh, 
2. Oh, Reu-ben was no sail - or, Oh, 
8. The mate he was a good man, Ran - zo, boys, a Ran-zo! The 
4, He taughthim nav -i - ga - tion, He 
5. Now Reu- ben is a cap- tain, Now 

(vimaaad [pcan 9 | ears —3|| 

— —¥—} 


pit - y Reu-ben Ran - zo, 
Reu -ben was no - gail - or, 


mate he was a good man, Ran- zo, boys, a Ran - zo} 
taughthim nav -i + ga = tion, 
Reu - ben is a cap - tain, 


Our Native Song 
Text adapted by Henry Snow A. G. Methfessel 
: Allegretto g — 132 


9 


7 calf [ae e aa 
1. With heart and voice in one ac-cord,Our hymn of free-dom sing - ing, Oh, 


2. Of thee we sing, A -mer - i - ca, Thou land of faith un - dy - ing, We 
8. To thee, dearland,we ded - i-cate Ourhearts,ourhands,for- ev - er; No 


“SS 
let our fa-thers’ na-tivesong Set wood-land ech-oes ring -_ ing. 
lift thevoiceand val-leysring In joy -ous song re- ply -_ ing. 
storm nor stress shall e’er pre-vail Our Un-ion to dis - sev + er. 


The Mosquito’s Serenade 
Harvey Worthington Loomis Harvey Worthington Loomis 
Allegro ¢@ . = 88 


iozee eee a Lhe mos=qul- to is “sino-ing,.O » “harkt 
2.Izz .. . . . . He has spec-ta-cles made for the night, 


—e 
Izz ... . . . But he likes to per-form in the dark. 
Izz ..... + So hes a- ble to see where to bite. 


22, 
Morris Dance 


Traditional Morris Dance, 16th igi 


oe ae ie 


ge ene eters 


= ame ye young men,haste a - long With your mu-sic, dance and song, 
"Tis thechoice time of the year, For the vio-lets now ap- pear; 
i When el thus have spent your mney And the day is past its prime, 


ea 


nee ae - sies in  yourhands, For Ge that ame spring com-mands. 
Now the rose re - ceivesits birth, And the prim-rose decks the earth. 
+: your beds re - pair at me There to dream of  day’s de - light. 


Ff see eee radia inners 


Then to the Mar ab ee a - way, a page now a Meare co a gm 


Robin Hood 
Leonard Mesa William Shield 
Allegro o= = 144 if Arranged by David Stevens 


(ne Sr 


1. Let's a the bow’r fof Rob - in Hood,This is his bri-dal 
2. Then danc-ing sprightly on the green, Each lightfoot lad and 


preg A> di. Wat Sn) eee a a 
yes eae ee eee 


day, And cheer-ful-ly in blithe Sherwood,Bridemaidsand Bridemen play. 
lass Shall sing a song for Rob-in’squeen,As swift the mo-ments pass. 
Then fol-low, fol-low me, my bon- ny, bon-ny et And we’ll the pas-time see, 


cresc. 


ad o 3s eo > | 
Tea ting Ne =e P 
Then fol - low me,my bon - ny lads, snd we'll the pastime see, g the 
sweet bells ring,. . . . Sls tae And they 
_— f 
is aes ee) = ree 
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a ictees == 
min-strels sing and the Ding,dong,ding,dong,ding,dong,ding,dong : 
poco rit. 


feast right mer-ri-ly, mer-ri-ly, And they feast right mer - ri - ly! 


—o @ os | ea 
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, ; | 
They feast right mer-ri- ly, They feastright mer - ri-ly! 
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Fleecy Clouds 


Frederick H. Martens Minuet in G Ludwig van Beethoven 
Vioiin ad lib, Arranged by Glen Carle 
: Moderato e tranquillo @=72 


Os ie ee eae oi oe eae ae er ee ae 


Fleec - y clouds are drift-ing slow-ly by, Thro’ the sky, Blue on high, a - ver 


BN NN RN he 
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ar - go-sies ofdreamsthatswim To =. ports be-yond ho- ri - zons dim. 
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Ye ships a the air, os , bear ? Fleec -y 
7 seceanc nfoes . ee SES ll 
_ wee =e a am 
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clouds ne drift so soft - iG by Thro’ i ile Blue on high. 


Wait for the Wagon 
R. B. Buckley R. B. Buckley 
Allegretto @=108 


1. Will youcome with me, my Phyl-lis, To yon blue moun-tain free? Where 
2. Where the riv - er runs like sil - ver, And birdsthey sing so sweet, I 


blossomssmell the sweetest,Come rove a-long with me. It’s ev-’ry Sun-day morning, When 
have a cab-in,Phyl-lis, And something good toeat.Come lis-ten to my sto-ry, It 


re amd 2S eae ae 


I am by yourside, We’lljump in - ne a wa -gon, And all take a ride. 
will re-lieve my heart, So jump in - to the wa-gon, And off we will start! 


Wait for the wa-gon, Wait for the wa-gon, Wait for the wa-gon and we llall takea ride! 


24 
The Ash Grove Old Welsh Air 
Moderato @-= 126 


1. The sunsmiles in beau-ty, Over moun-tain and iv - er, The 
2. The white haw - thorn,bloom-ing, The mead - ows per - fum- ing, The 


leaves faint - ly quiv - er In morn - ing’s soft breeze, 
prim - rose and vio - let, How dear to my sight! 


Where stream-lets me - an-der, I care - less-ly wan-der, And 
The lil - y . and bDlue-bell, So grace-ful-ly droop-ing, The 


ties ee eas 
come are Sore oes 


; | Ge 
list to thesong birds And wild humming bees. Oh! t am not lone-ly, With 
hedge rose and woodbine, How fragrant and bright ! Mid these,from the cold world,From 


f -»- 


na - ture com-mun-ing, I love the rich blos-soms,The tall way-ing trees. 
tur- moil re - treat-ing,The heart then,is . beat-ing With pur-est de - light. 


Chanty ? 
With swinging motion @.=72 Bales Song 


1. Come all ye young fel - lows that fol - low the’ sea, With a 

Zoe ON board the Black Ball - er I first servedmy time, With a 

3. There were tin - kers and tai- lors and sol- diers and all, With a 

4. Tis lar - boardand star- board, you jump to the call, With a 
> 


yeo . . ho! we'll blow themen down! And please pay at - ten -tion and 

yeo . . ho! we'll blow themen down! And in the BlackBall-er I 

yeo . . ho! we'll blow on 

yeo . . ho! we'll blow themen down! When “Kick-ing Jack Wil - liams” com 
oS Se = 

lis - ten to me, Give us some time to blow the men down! 

was - ted my time, Give us some time to blow the men down! 


board the Black Ball, Give us some time to blow the men down! 
mands the Black Ball, Give us some time to blow the men down! 
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Land of All the Heart’s Devotion 
Text adapted by Sidney Rowe Norwegian Patriotic Song 


Con moto @—116 Rikard Nordraak 


_— = —— e 

ba 

1. Land of all the heart’s de-vo-tion,Home of loy -al love, Watch-ing o’er the 

2. While the hills and green ex-pan-ses Ring with Harold’sname, Ha -kon’s migh-ty 
A 


ieee a i Sa Ne ee NN 
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storm-swept o-cean From thy place a-bove. All thy he-roessungin sto - ry, 
shade ad-van-ces,Crown’d with deedsof fame. Turn a-gain the glorious pag - es, 
ee 


[G2 Ss SS ee 


Ey - ’ry heart re-veres; Come to usfromrealmsof glo - ry, Dreams of an-cient 
Read of O- laf brave, Whilethe sa-ga of the a - gesSounds from hill to 


WF cresc. se 
‘aie 


years, Come to us fromrealmsof glo - ry,Dreamsof no - ble, an - cient years. 
wave, Whilethe sa-ga of the a - gesSoundsfromhill to crest-ed wave. 


A Cuckoo Call 
Allegro #=108 (Round) Text and Music by H. W. Loomis 
I 


Il = 


Oh, ev-’ry sleep-er wak-en! Thesun is in the sky. Come,rise, come,rise, And 


7 joe ee et bee meee er eer eee: 


hear thecuck-oo cry. Cuck-oo! Cuck-oo! Wake up! Be spry! 


— a a a 


How Gentle God’s Commands ; 
P. Doddridge J. G. Nageli 


Moderato con grazia @=—108 i 


ob = areca re 


oe . . 
1. How gen - tle God’s com-mands, How kind His pre - cepts are! 
$  Be- neath His watch -fui eye His saints se -cure + iy dweil: 
8. His good-ness stands ap- proved, Un - chang’dfrom day to - day; 


L ate oe Hi = tant = 
Come cast your bur-dens on the Lord,And trust His con - stant care. 
That Hand as bears cre-a - tion up.Shallguard His chil - dren well. 
I'l drop my bur-den at His feet, And bear a song a - way. 
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Thistledown Dance 
Bohemian Folk-Tune 


Cordelia Brooks Fenno 
Allegro @ = 116 


1. This- tle-down, light as air, Sport of ev- ’ry breeze, Blow -ing here, 
2. This -tle hears, This-tle nears, This- tle floats a- way; This-tle comes, 
8. Quick they dash, in a flash, Cir-cling This-tle fast, Form a_ ring 


ms 6 


blow-ing there, Un der-neath the trees. In ourdance so light and gay, 
set-tles down Near the group at play; Wel-come, wel-come, This-tle -down, 
as they sing: You are caught at last!” This-tle, soft-ly rest-ing there, 


D 


9 

PLE Y Sar ERSST=asTaaree ees 

Ph -# -S—¢ eer ari aS Sas nae Bw eee 
You will sure-ly come our way, This-tle-down,lightas air, Sportof ev-’ry breeze. 


In your white and fluf-fy gown; This-tle-down, light as air, Join ourdance to-day! 
Feels a sud-den puff of air, Ris-es high in the sky, And their funis past. 


The Country Pedler 
M. G. Gillington Old English Air 


Allegretto ¢@, = 96 


i 


1, I went up . to Lon-dontown,Theremy for - tune for . to try, 
2. Lon-don dames,as I was told, Mic-kle mon - ey have to spend, 


wz ee 
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But eft + soons full sore castdown, Sad. of heart was I. . 
They on trin- kets man - i- fold, Greed-y eyes do bend. 


dim. 9 


: r 2 ~ 
All in vain mywares I cried, But none there was would heed or are: My 
But they spurn’d my coun-try pack, And loud they gibedand jeer’d me there,And 


lace and rib-bons no man eyed Nor buck-les a farth-ing a pair . 
bid me to my vil-lage back,With buckles a farth-ing a pair. . 
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Poland Fair 


Adapted by Sidney Rowe A. Sowinski 
Allegretto g= 116 Arranged by Bertha Remick 
aa Se SSS 
eae a a pS pe eh er 


1. Po -land fair, thou brightand love-ly land, Ne’er to be  for-sak - en; 
2. Po-land fair, for thee our voic-eg ring, Naught thy ties shall sev - er: 


a a el ——— 9 
(Orga tas SS 
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ih ance 1 ee o-s—@ 


Loy - al sons o - bey thy proud com - mand: Ev-’ry soul a - wak- en! 
While thy sons have heart and hand to  bring,Thine they are for - ev - er. 


eresc, a POCO. 
_——— iS 2 ar = Sse SS a = 
e-e 6S $2 26-2 6 6 oe == 
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Sa- credland, we love thee well, Our hearts u-nite be-neath thy spell; 

f ’ J —— 
G SSS Ss 7a eee 

Take, O Coun-try, all thy sonscan give, Po- land fair, thy name shall live! 


The Auld Scotch Sangs 
Rev. Dr. Bethune J. F. Leeson 
2 Moderato ¢ = 96 — 
24 a RS TS ve 
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tg (scams Oa ra! seer” a 
1. Oh, sing to me the auld Scotch sangs,In the braid auld Scottish tongue; The 

2 Sing o - ny o’ theauldScotchsangs, Theblithesome or the sad; They 


sangs my fa - ther loved tohear,The sangs my mither sung,When she sat be-side my 
mak’ mesmile when I amwae,And greet whenIamglad. My _ heart gaes back to 


(a3 =3 SS Se eS 


cra-die, Or . lulledmeon herknee,And I wad-nasleep,she sang so sweet The 
Scotland, The . sautteardims my e’e,And the Scotch blood leaps in a’ my veins, As yé 


oN 


auld Scotch sangstome, And I wad-nasleep,she sang so sweet The auld Scotch sangs to me. 
sing the sangs to me,And the Scotch blood leaps ina’ my veins,As ye sing the sangs to me. 
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The Seasons 
J. F. Reichardt (1752-1814} 


Frederick H. Martens 
Andante con moto @ = 104 Arranged by N. Clifford Page 
(bee: oe 
erie = 
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Song of birdsand dai-sied lea; Summer 
Red and gold on bough and vine ; O’er the 


1. Spring’s the time of blossom-show- er, 
Spring and Fall; Ev -’ry 


9. Autumnyieldsits harvest glowing, 
3. Ev-’ry sea-sonhas its pleasures,Sum-mer, Winter, 


crese. i : tt. SS 


Bloom - ing rose and ver-dured tree. 
Christ - mas hol - ly _ ber - ries shine. 
and va- ried joys to all 


smiles on leaf.- y bow-er, 
snows of win - ter grow-ing, 
sea -son metes and meas-ures Fair 


Trancadillo 
Francis H. Brown 


Caroline Gilman 
Allegretto ¢@ = 138 Arranged by J. Remington 


ee Ohee. come, maid - ens, come, oer the 
2. Wake the cho - rus and song and our 
3. See the helms-man look forth to yon 
4, And . when on life’s o - cean we 


roll- ing blue wave, The 

oars shall keep time, While our 
bea-con- lit isle, So we 
turn our slight prow, May the 


RG LESS! ATs SAS ee ae Fe SEE 
love - ly — should - still be the care of the brave. 
hearts gen - tly beat to the mu - sic - al chime. 

smile. 


shape our heart’s course by the light of your 

light- house _— of hope beam like thee on us now. 
Tran-ca - dil - lo - dil-lo - dil - lo- dil- lo, 

es ee 9 


moonlight and star-light we'll bound o’er the billow. Bright billow, Gay bil - low, the 


bil-low, bil-low,bil-low, bil- low ;, 
= 

or Soa a aaa 2° 
y | 

bil - low, — bil-low,billow ;With moon-light and star-light we'll bound o’er the billow. 


On the Ling 


David Stevens 
Moderato ¢ = 84 
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French Folk-Song 


Gr ae SSS a =a —— ae 


1. Come a- way, the mor - ris - ee 
2. Hap- py is the heart in bon - 
Come! we willdance up - on the ling, 
Glad is the mel -o - dy we sing, 


eee ee 
are light - ly tink - ling, 


ny sum - mer weath - er, 
0! 


0! 


Come! we will dance up - on the ling, 
Glad is the mel-o - dy we sing, 


SN a Sa eee eraser 


we will dance up - on the 
glad the mel - o - dy we 


Up a - bove the sil - ver stars are bright - ly twink - ling, 


Hur - ry, we will trip and skip it all to - geth - er, 
S 
= ° Serine mse 
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ling! sil- ver stars are bright - ly twink - ling, 

sing ! trip and skip it ail to - geth - er, 
Dance! now, for Time is on the wing! 
“o we will dance up - on’ the _ Iing! 


oe eee ee ee 
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Dance! now, for Time is on the wing, is on the wing! 


Come! we will dance up - on _ the 


O’er the Silv’ry 
Stephen Fay 


Moderato @ = 84 


ling, up - on the ling! 


Bay 
Dalmatian Folk-Song 
Arranged by Herbert Toyes 


1 Ofer" . ‘the =sil = vy bay Com - rades, sail a - way, 


9. ’Neath . her’ lu - cent beam Gen 


- tly float and dream, 


ms fem 2p ’ 

E 5-9-3 # oe = aere Spe Oe — 
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Borne by breez- es .sweet- ly blow-ing; In .. . the pur-ple sky, 
Dream of hours that. know ae a - row; Scenes. . of ae a 
= [————— — —— 
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Proud - ly float-ing high, Soon will and 
Swift - ly fade a-way, Dream of Joys 


- na fair be — show - ing. 
that come to - mor - row. 
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Sleep, My Dearie 


M. Teresa Armitage M. Teresa Armitage 
Moderato e 50) 9 —<—<—<—$———— es 9 
= SS ee 
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1. Sleep, my dear - ie, sleep se-rene-ly, Sleep and sail a dreamland sea, 
2. Slum - ber soft - ly, sway-ing gen-tly, Rocks a moon-boat in the sky, 


ies the mid -night gnomes ade ies Come to rock the moon with thee. 
While the soft ce - les - tial voic-es Sing a sooth-ing lull - a- by. 
ee 
Ss 
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Now Als e - ven - tide te flood -ing All thy dreams with gold -en light, 
Soon the wind of dawn will blow thee Songs of birds on wings of play, 


mi dim. e rit. 9 
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Sleep, my lit - tle twi-lightdear-ie, Sleep, my sweet, good - night. 
Sleep, my lit - tle dawn-child-dear-ie, Sleep till ros - y day. 


The Wandering Miller 


Franz Schubert 


Allegro J sili taa = 92 i— 


=o 
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1. To wan-der is the mil - ler’s joy, To wan-der, to wan - der. 
2. The con-stant mill-wheel ev - er turns,The mill-wheel,the mill- wheel. 


t 5 
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A sor-ry mil-ler he mustbe, Who nev-er long’d the world to see, And 
It _nev-er cares to take re- pose, But all day long un - tir - ing goes,The 


wan - der, and wan - + To wan - der, and wan - der. 
mill - wheel, the mill- wheel,The mill - wheel, the mill - wheel. 


dl 


The Jasmine Flower 
From the Chinese Chinese Melody 


Smoothly @= ae 


| a ote = aoe 
od See gasses 
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1. See this branch of sweet-est flow’rs,Pluck’dat dawnfrom dew-y_ bow’rs, 
2. Sweet-est blos-som of the vine, Let me hide thy heart near mine, 


eS ee eased 


Sent to me by friend-ly hand, Bear-ing love and sweet command. With companions 
En-viouseyes ’d_ sure-ly meet If I bore thee thro’ the street. With companions 


Pee Pies rr ty tir ony es te R 
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thee Tll_ bind, And at home con - tent- ment, At home con-tent - ment find. 


Get Away from dis Co’nfiel’! 
Stephen Fay American Folk-Song 


i en Allegretto = 120 ix 
ne ereeeayel een oN aoe Se 
a eee a» Seema BE 2 2 


1. Been here sence de ear- ly morn; Jim a - long Jo - seph- us! 
2. Get - tin’ late an’ Di- nah fret; Jim a - long Jo - seph-us! 
8. Yan - der see dat sol-lum crow; Jim a - long Jo - seph- a 


Po ee = 


Boun’ to hoe de _ fod - der co’n; Meet you by an’ by! Aa < 
Says de fros’ will ketch me yet; Meet you by an’ by! Get a - 
Wait - in’ for de con to grow;Meet you by’ an’ by! Get a 


=e é cornea 

Pee ers 
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os from dis co’n- fel, Don’ pes-ter no mo; ne v caint leave till 


> 


tite ie NSN 
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Di - nah blow de ho’n Toot! toot! Get a-long yo’ way an’ sais For dere 


Oy oS ee 


ain’t no time to-day, I’m a donegwine to hoe de fod- Age cont 


32 ° oN, 
Skating Song 
«s The Skaters” Waltz E. Waldteufe 
a eh A — 69 Arranged by J. Remington 
alse = 
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MHS cht win - try day Faire. Calls us a - way, 
Hearts beat - ing high . Cold winds de - fy, 3 


ce a 


Swift in our flight over the lake we ean. 
Care flung a- way, on - ly re our guide... 
ssl animato 


‘ee apt ehipe ieee ip 


Fleet as the wind we are glid - _ ing, sid - ing, Steel in the frost-y air 


fa 7 


Fleet are glid - ing, slid - ing, Steel blades are 


nes aa Se ao ae 


or ee - ing, ee - oe Ey -’ry good com-rade is near - er, dear - a 


ring - ing, sing - ing, - ane are near - er, icine - er, 


= Sa = 


Hands close in friend-ship and younghearts u - nite; r Wig Pie ee oe 


——~. mf marcato 


ee eee 


Hands i ms pees hearts u_ - eed Fleet as the sec ae we are 


ree. af 
ee = 
= ae =e Sa 
AA 
ae - ing, flash - ing, Ev-?’ ry good com-rade is near - er, sneer - er, 


D.C. al Fine 
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Sing Again, Nightingale 


M. Teresa Armitage , C. Zeller 
Valse moderato G+ =66 Arranged if Lee Mitchell 
Fis Ere cere toe eee 
oe Eat re aera sie 3 
1. se the mel - low moon bd sere : ae the stars in bright-ness 


2. When the vales in shad-ow lie,. . And a black-ness fills the 


Paaes ig Wee. Seis Pe ete 22 teers 


show, Then the lone - ly a -in- gale, From the still-ness of the vale, 
sky, Then thy mu - si- cal re-frain Stealsin- to my heart a - gain, 


pea =a iee SS ESS ae 


Chants the beau-ty and the pow’r Fe the mys - tic mid-night Bae 
And thy mag- ic mel - o- dy Brings a sweet tran-quil-li- ty, .. 


= ate = Sica Hise te 


athe: a spel: of love - li- ness Hangs o’er the moon- lit ferred eSNG am 
Sooth-ing ev - ‘ry sorrow’d heart With ten-der sym - pa- thy. .. . Singa- 


gain, tse a gain, sing a - gain, night-in-gale, with de - light; Stove a - 


2fe ahs oni NEN 2 
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gain, oe gain, sing a- gain, Oh,thou bird of dew-y _ night! Ah 


gain, singa- gain, sing a - gain, night-in - in with de - light; 


soe ae a Bp cee Ease o_ 
<a =a ji . = 
ers Ah ; ae 
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gain, sing a - gain. sing a - ne . Oh thou bird of dew-y night! 


34 
Bridesmaids’ Song 
David Sat From *“ Satanella” M. W. Balfe 
Moderato ¢ = Arranged by J. Remington 


—;_— eee fa to 
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a is marriage bells are ringing now,The village maids re-pair To 
2. The ladsand las-sies blithely dance Upon the vil-lage green, While 
A 


twine a wreath of or-ange In the maiden’s bon- ny hair. Oh, sing a song of 
fra-grant zephyrs sweetly breathe A blessing on the scene. a sing a song of 


> erese. 
rea Cae — 
eee goog —— ; te = 
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hearts made one,When flow’rs of June are gay, ee joy - ous chime ring 
love and youth,Whenheartsare in their May, In_ joy - ous chime ring 


qe a 


out, sweet bells,Pro - claim the wed-ding day, Ring out,proclaim the wed-ding day! 


Little Mary of the Dee 
Anon. John Parry 


Allegretto ¢@=100 


Ar ON ret 


1. lve got a lit - tle farm and I’ve got a __ lit - tlehouse, And I’ve 
2, No an- ger ev - er sways me or frets my peace-ful mind And I 


y) 
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got a man-y pret-ty lit- tle milk -ing cows; I’vegot a_ lit-tle dog and I’ve 
try tonever do or say a thing un-kind. I care not for thescoffsand q 


plea 


got a lit-tle nag, And I’vegot a lit-tle ve ey < a silk-en bag. My 
do not mind the frowns Of the proud and haughty la-dies in their sat - in gowns. My 


art 18 ev -er light, ak as light as light can be, My heart is ev-er 
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My heart is light, yes, as lightas light can - be. | My heart is 


35 
light, vey as light as light can be, 
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light, Yes, as lightas light can be, And Tmealled lit - tle Ma - ry, I’m 


called lit- tle Ma-ry, I’m called lit- tle Ma-ry, lit- tle Ma-ry of the Dee. 
The Birthright 


David Stevens N. Clifford Page 
Marcia con a d= 116 
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if a of a land where the Goddess of Light Sima high the sent at shall 
2. Sons of the Free, tread the pathway of Men! Deeds that were great may be 


Se 


guide you a - right, Wher-ev-er you go ire what-ev- er you do, 
done once a - gain. Keep brave-ly the road tho’ the jour-ney be far, 
A 


Hands must be read-y andheartsmust be true. Read-y to hold all that 
March ev-er for-ward, youreyes on a star. Read-y to meet ev-’ry 


eS piaO tia testa 


Hon-or sus-tains, Read-y to yield Ff i ie tice or-dains; True to the 
pit - fall andsnare, Read-y eget nay, to do is todare, True to your- 


aS = ee 


Faith and to Du- ety s bees ar to your Soe ar Na-tive Land. 
self and to Hon-or’s com- pee True to your wither your Na-tive Land. 


aaa 


Cour - age be ie gia - word ev - er, Cour - = 
3 a 2 See ane li == BN ae ce an 
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do when the deed is right; Al - ways ain inaiee False - hood 


52>) 


nev - er, fe all the strug-gle keep-ing Hon - or ._ bright! 


36 Welcome, Sweet Springtime 
bm @= 80 


SSS 


1. Wel - come,sweet Springtime! We greet thee in song, Mur- murs of glad-ness 
Sun -shine now wakesall the flow-’retsfromsleep, Joy - giv-ing in -cense 
°£ Sing then, ye burds: raise your voie - es on high; Flow - eae a - wake aes 


: aes = S | = zs SN = =e a5 
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Anton Rubinstein 


— ee Za 
fall on the ear, . Voic - es longhush’d now their full notes pro - long, 
floats on the air; , Snow-drop and prim - rose both tim - id - ly peep, 
burst in - to a time is come! and sweet Sum-mer is nigh, 
Fine A 
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Ech - 0 - ing far and near. Balm - i and life eens -ing breez- id are 


Hail -ing the glad new year. 
rai then, ye birds, O sing! 


2S SS 


blow - ing, net 4 na eas new vig - or be- stow - ane Ah! how my 
rit. co 


Cree ae ES ae ee eae = I 


a 
heart beats with rap-ture a -new, ae oa Is beau-ties a-gain ee my view. 


Mrs. Norton Juanita Spanish Melody 
sy Ms o= 84 
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Soft o’er - fountain, Ling’ ring ohne southern moon; Faro’erthe mountain, 
p Whenin — EN ose spoglie these shall shineagain, And daylight beaming, 


Ba se SES Nes rah 


Breaks the day © soon! In thy darkeyes "splendor, Where the warm lightlovestodwell, 
Prove thy dreams are vain, Wilt thou not,re- lent-ing, For thine ab-sent ae er sigh? 


ot epemebadenibtiear ants > 
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Wea-ry looks, yet ten - der, Speak their fond nian: Ni - ta, Jua - ni-ta! 
In thy heart, con- sent mm To  apray’ ae by? Ni-ta, Jua - ni-ta! 


Cas eof FB sss gal 


Ask thysoul if weshould part; Ni-ta, Te ua _—ini- ta, a as on my eae 
Let me lin-ger by thyside. Ni-ta, Jua ni-ta, Be my own fair bride! 


Oe 
Music, When Soft Voices Die 


Percy Bysshe Shelley A. Walter Kramer 
_ sasha endaiie é= =r 
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Mu - sic, ca soft voic-es die, Vi-brates in mem - 0 - ry; 
9 
are —— a SN See eee 
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O - dors, when mr iG ip sick-en, Live with-in the sense they quick - en; 


| meu Nie ie 
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Rose-leaves,when the rose is dead, Are heap’d for the be - lov- ed’s 


pane tae 
ee 
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bed, el sO Faw tho’ts when thou art gone, Love it-self will slum-ber on. 
The Mill-Wheel 
David Stevens Giovanni Paisiello 
Ze = wtino a5 —~792 eoraneed by J. Remington 
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te s hear the bus - y oo up-on a summer’s ec It stays to turn the 
2, The mil-ler’scomely daugh-ter is singing by the stream,And when the day is 


mill - stone while runs the streama- way. The days may come,the days may go,And 
fad - ries she dreams a maid - en’s dream. Be-neath the shade of oF y pats 


=== <= =sat es eersreces 


stream-lets in - to riv- ers grow, But still, with gen - tle sound, The 
dust - y mil - ler takes his ease, And still, with gen - tle sound, The 
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wheel goes a and round,But still,with ave sound, a wheel goes round ean, round. 
wheel goes round and round, And still, with gentle sound, The wheel goes round and round. 
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Joy and Courage! 
David Stevens P. Mario Costa 


Con spirito g@= a es 
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1. What tho’ the day be dark and all the world go wrong, Tho’ gloomy 
2, Rough runs theRoad of Life withman-ya tri al there, Be : set with 


2S aS 


cloudsfor bid the sun to shine; What tho’ un- wel come rain has hush’d the 
bo-gies grim a - long the way; What tho’ youmeet a throng of trou-bles 


CoS ee 


lin-net’s song, Andmade the ten der rose . im sad-ness pine? 
ev -’ry - where, What tho’ youtrip and fall . someluck-less day? 


Ci Sea 


Laugh! for an oth - er Bad, Will drive the clouds a - way, The sun will 
Up! and a-way you go! For that’s the es as show ‘There’s no such 


pee aS | LS eS 


fol low rain, The birds will sing a gain; Laugh! and the world will laugh, 
thing as__—_ luck, The word you want is Pluck/ Laugh! and the world will laugh, 


9 
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Sing!and all the world will sing! Sum-mer’s al- ways sum-mer, and the 
Sing!and all the world will sing! aa oe takes you safe - ie through and 


a is al - ways neg 
Cour-age is the thing! 


— SSS eS 


cheer! A + way with care . For Life is fair. . Up with 


Joy and Cour age, Hearts of 


Faith and down with Fear! A mer ry laugh is bet -terthan amourn-ful tear! 
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Gypsy Song 
M. Louise Baum Russian Folk-Song 
Sui con spirito @= 100 Arranged by N. Clifford Page 
nis 
| > 9 
ee Ne NS 
a i ieee = aes 
-~e- 
1. High, low, Le = de- cae Now we’re off for Mos-cow Fair; 


2. Low, high, pass her by, Tho’ she look with Jur - ing eye, 
3. High, — low, just a throw, Tell me what I wish to know, 
4, Click, clack, down the track, What’s that yon -der, still and black? 


Ue A oe SS 


y N= nee 
a eee —4-4— 
Sine e Serer 
4 
“ts we'll watch the gyp - sy trad-ers Call their wares with know-ing air. 
Cross the gyp-sy’s hand with sil- ver, Lis -ten to her sing-song cry. 
Who has stol en my black year-ling, Tell me whith-er did she go? 
Pa e-nough ’tis our black year-ling, Down be - side the mead-ow stack. » 


aes et sas ley tS 


“Sell -ing hors-es,  tell-ing for - tunes, Come, Stee: ae your share!” 
“Know your for-tune, here you are, sir, Now’s yourtime to try!” 
“Ere the night-fall you will sure - ly Hear her call-ing low!” 
“Ho, you! far- mer, truth we told, Thy year ling has come back!” 


Easter Hymn 
Stephen Fay ~ W. A. Mozart 
Allegro @=108 


(eee 


> Hail> “the “day, . .:ye sons of men; Eas - ter mom 
2. Blooms the lil -  y pure and fair, Crown’dare hills . i 


4 wees ee = 
a ae a ae reer le a = 
a ee eee eee 
ee See 
dawns a-gain; Hail the day . . of . prom - ise bright, 
ver - durerare; Men and an ~-_ gels joy - fulsing: 


Day of wak-ing earth’sde-light, Day of wak - ing  earth’s de-light. 
All is well and God is King! All is well and God _ is King! 
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When the Maytime Comes Again 
David Stevens 


fF In free time, rather aoe oe 


Gini Apelor 
iL aaa. en summer les a- ‘a eer the - tle aa is sigh- ing,For the 
2. But the maid-en, un - be -liev-ing, For the a gtime still is griev-ing,And the 


FRENS o SS 

Ne NS = Secs ae NEY SOE Te gt 

oa, Eg: 2 @ FEEL BE 55 oe 9 
win - ter-time is wea- ry and for - lorn, All the love -ly flow’rs are sleeping And the 
tear-drops soft - ly fall, aa -y showy; Low-er still her head is ST es in 


oreo ae 


lead-en skies are weeping,For a - las!the sun- fn shin-ingdaysare gone! All her 
ear-nest,half pre-tending,As she i- dly plucks a _ fad-ed, bro- ken i Till the 


NN ee es a 
a SSS = 
ae is = 
care she is con-fess-ing To the om tumn Wind ca - ress - ing, And he 


wind,more it -ly blow-ing, Bold and bold -er now is grow-ing, And _ he 
CN 


o-- ee eee = SN he 
GEE oop eas ew ee 


whis-pers, as Z dries her tear-ful eye: ‘Tho’ with grief the heart be la-den,Weep no 
whis-pers, as she breathesa ten-der sigh: “ Wed-ding bells willbe a-ring-ing When you 


Victor Herbert 


more, my lit - tle maid-en,There’s an-oth-er May-timecom-ing by and 
hear the throstle  sing- ing And an-oth-er May-timeblos-soms by and 
Slow wale», 


nyt. You ae gath-er . aay ty pos - ies, . aa -gnon-ette and gold - on 


ee oe Ss 
— iene SS ee 


bell; . . . Youshalltwinea wreath of ros - es, . Eg-lan-tine and‘ as -pho- 


del; Scar-let lil-ies . will be ee ne Vere bath’d in A-pril rain, 


SSS aeal rar i il 


— 4 
There willbe a thros-tle av -ing When the mae comes a - gain. 


4] 
Necken’s* Polska 
Arvid August ge Zoli Swedish Folk-Song 
Moderato g = 92 ae 


eat et are SE ea SS SSS 


ne be-neath the crys - tal wa - ter dream-ing,Neck-ensleeps in his 
Mist - ty shad-ows thro’ the twi- ‘light gleam-ing, Veil the grovesin their 
See his char - iot drawn by +A-gir’sdaughters,O’er the waves as they 
Sweet - ly counes his harp a-crossthe wa- ters, Yet it speaks but of 


arene == === = Sears Vase 5 f= 
az - ure hall. 


dusk - y pall. Nightsweepsslow-ly on, in sa-ble garb ar - ray’d, 
dance be-low; 


end - less woe. Not a _ star has pierc’d the gloomand clouds a - bove, 
\——.— 

LN ee a Sat ee — oe 
fe OS SS eS 
ica ns anna ——— JG DEE 

All =e hush’d and still o'er sea and _ hill and glade; 

Bring - ing ten - der greet - ings from the queen _ of love. 
=p Rt RR ee SnD as 

—— —S = = 


Not a breath trem-bles o’er the a When afin. en ris - es_ from his 
Oh, howwea - ry his heart mustbe, While thus his songsweepssad - ly 


9 poco rit. ~ 
Sf eee ee er oe 
————— ee 


glit - tring cave, When Neck - en ris-es from his glit - tring cave. 
oer the sea! While thus his songsweeps sad - ly o’er the sea. 


*Necken: A legendary river-dweller 
+Pronounced A-jir. 


Night — 
David Stevens Finnish Rune 
Andante moderato peer! =72 ip Se Seas 


7a 2 ee ee ee 


1 dee, the south-wind faint - ly sigh - ing,Faint - ly sigh - ing; 


Tears of dew the ferns are weep- ing,Ferns are weep - ing, 
Sprites their mag- ic spells are weav- ing,Spells are weav - ing; 

2. 2 Il i leam - ing, Soft - 1 leam - ing , 
Sil - ver light o’er a is glea i y Seg £5 


Coa = es es —s tn =$— 


Sweet - ly sings the thrush re - at - ing, sett ply ee ines 
Gen - tly tread for Night is sleep -ing, Night is sleep - ing. 
Sad the  night- in - gale ig griev-ing, Ev- er _ griev - ing; 
Gen - tly tread for Night is dream-ing, Night is dream - ing. 


42 The Call of the Road 
George Washington ' 
Cordelia Brooks Fenno Old French Air 
Frederick H. Martens Arranged by Humphrey Mitchell 
Tempo di Marcia @ = 116 


a EN 
Fa eee eee 


1. As forth wefare a-long the road, This won-drousday of 
2. Ah, who would waste theday in .town,Whenall the hills are 
1. When for- eignfoe by right of mightOur na - tive land as - 
2. When Freedom’s bat- tles had _ been gain’d, Who, wise, se - rene and 
8. In Peace thefirst, as first in . war, And prais’d by po - et’s 


9 
ye 
Se re eee 
spring, We'll sing a song of joy -ousyouth,A song of life we'll 
ours! The sweet-ness of the for - est air, The dew up ~- on _ the 
sail’d, Who led the pa - triothost in fight, Ando’er the foe pre 
great, A pa-triot’spart in peace sus-tain’d Andsteer’dthe Ship of . 


pen, Who rules the hearts sincedays of yore, Of all his coun-try - 


: , le . 
aes ae = Se esere ea as rarer en 
——— 4 = Sant -preicie = 
— a+ oe ~~ => | 
sing. The sun-shine floods the moorand vale, It spar-kles on the sea, The 
flow’rs. So shoul-der pack andcome a-way,Good fel-lows all,with me, For 
vail’d? Who was the man whose glo-rious name Still makesa na-tion’sfame? *Twas 
State? Who was the man whose glo-rious name Still makesa na-tion’sfame? *Twas 
men? Who is_ the man whose glo-rious name Still makesa na-tion’sfame? "Tis 
poco rit. 


4 crese. 
cue ee Poe om 
ea Hl 
breath of dawn is . in the air And all the world is free! 
we must out up - on the road, The wide, wide world to see! 


Wash -ing-ton, George Wash-ing-ton, The he- ro we . ac-claim! 
Wash -ing-ton, George Wash-ing-ton, The statesman we . ac- claim! 
Wash -ing-ton, George Wash-ing-ton, "Tis he whom we .  ac-claim! 


Ralfsen O God of Hosts Edvard Grieg 


Andante religioso # = 100 


Foes =S Se: te Sree ees 


—>_——. Y 


1. O God of Hosts,with Thy strong hand Pro- tect our homes and our fairland! Be 
2. De -fend, O God, our land of peace! Oh, may its love of right in-crease ; Thy 
8. Teach us intruthandlight to grow, Thy laws tolove,Thy word to know; In 


i a zi = ut 9 “e dim, 
= = ——A—|— ieee 
CSS Ss _ 
— 


Thou our God of end - less peace And guide our steps till life . shall cease. 
bless ing be up-on it shed Likemorn-ingdew on flow - "ry bed. 
Thee we will for aye a-bide, O King of Glo - ry, be. . our guide. 
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Thanksgiving 
Martin Rinkart Johann Cruger 
Andante con moto d= 104 Arranged by Humphrey el 
rareeee Sea eae ame Fie, = eae eink 
Paneomc= Ss Ss ae S = : - b Gq Ss aS = = 
eee ice a 
1. Now thank we all our God, with heart and een Ge - es, Who 
2. O may this boun-teous God, thro’ all our life be near us, With 
gasses ta a 
pe ee F ee = = =e 
Eanes Bee : ao oO 
eae eS es ee ee jos 
ieee ene 
won - drous things hath done, in whom this world re - joic - es; Who, 
ev - er joy - ful hearts and bless- ed peace to cheer = And 
=r aoe 
; = a =o Pg eS = gape 
SS as ee 3S or = 
from our moth-ers arms, hath bless'd us on our way With 
keep us in His- grace and guide us when per - plex’d, And 
9 
———— Sse ao = —— 
oe a ae eee 
-<>- = = Po aie 
count - less gifts of love, and _ still 1s ours to - Ta 
free us from all ‘ills in this world and the next. 
A Farewell 


Charles Kingsley 
Moderato oz Bos 


Rossetter G. Cole 


os oe 
mie?” 


= Senate apace = oe 


My fair-est child, I have no song to give you; No lark could pipe to skies so dull and 


creésc. 


Ga Meee t =e st! = =e” 


can give you For 


gray ; 3 
an" A 


Yet, ere we part, one les-son ql 


SS = 


ev - ‘ry day, For 
’ 


= 


fa 


ee; 


‘ 
Se = 5 ae 


ee 


ev - "ry day. Be good,sweet maid,and let who will be clev- er; Do no-ble 
b == id | a ole aa © @ =e 
z= oe ae ee es 
things, not dream them all cy pe And Aa eee life, death, ar that 
Fae ee er 
wast for - ev - er One grand, sweet song, One grand, sweet song. 
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Come Again, Beautiful Spring 


Words adapted by Henry Snow French Folk-Song 
Allegretto @ . = 84 Arranged by David Stevens 


m, oe 


Oh, come a-gain,beau-ti- ful spring, Let na-ture be filled with a 


Now with flow’rs all gardens are gay, "Tis time forthe bud-ding of ros-es; Soon their 


Now with flow’rs all gar dens, the gar-densare gay; 


Tie ma A 


9 dim. 
aS eae 
{ a — ia S — a 


glo - ries they will dis - play, When the dawn their beauty dis - clos .- es. The 


Soon their glo -ries they will dis-play When dawn dis-clos-es. 


(Ga ee SS ae 
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SSS SS SS : 
(SS SS SS 


They tell us in words of their own, . That Spring is queen, love - ly 


= = a 
a 


ae ae ee — ey Se 


ae Sal 


Spring is queen. Spring, love - ly Spring,Come a - gain, . p ner -ly Spring! 


Sh a SSeS 


Bird Song 


Henry Snow From “ Satanella” M. W. Balfe 
Allegretto con grazia P 17h Arranged by N. Clifford Page 


rama oo qc ae eee 


ai ae wrapp'd in his fone ry coat, A lit- tle fied war-bled to 
o-pened the door and cried: ae meaneth your sorrow-ing 


z= Swipe ss 

ert = wf "3-3 pP ares $ Sarre TESS 

aS See =a cEg-$ = ee 
me, And a was his ie tive note: ae !” "Neath the leafless 
plea?” And ee the bird re-plied: “To =) ee eat!” "Neath the leaf-less 


aye 
eg fae 


tree. "T'was win-ter and all a- round Thesnowdrifted o’er mG ground, 
tree. “Oh, come,lit - tle bird- ling, come, Ill feed you with crust and crumb!” 


poco accel, N = ms a tempol wy? B 
Go » SSS a ae sees le pe et SI 
if 


Cold was thebreathof the wind, lLone-ly the bird-ling re - pined, 
atts -ly he came,at my word, Nev-er so hap-py a_ bird, For 
mi by poco rit. 


(eae | — nb eee ESE — 
gp ee eee er ee 
ee emer ; i 
heard neat a-gain re- peat . The sad lit-tle note: “Tu - weet!” 


there was a roy - al treat,. And gai -ly he sang: “To eat!” 
lento e dolcezza 


5 ee a ie ee 


Dear lit - tle Career < tle bird, Un -der the leaf-less tree. 
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Freedom Our Queen 


Oliver Wendell Holmes N. Clifford Page 


Maestoso con moto @ =) 


Gila See 


1. in where the ban-ners wavelast in thesun, Bla-zon’d with star-clus-ters 
2. Free- dom,sweet freedom,our voic- es re-sound,Queen by God’s blessing un- 


; dim. 
pia ee tet Ae pe ee ea 


man-y in frie o’er prairie and mountain and sea, Hark! ’tis the voice of thy 
scepter’d,uncrown’d ! Freedom,sweet freedom, our praises repeat Warm with her lifeblood,as 


re he A 
sen oe Ne i eee 
aie ase E “g-* =p oJ 9 oe 
chil-dren to thee! Here at ae Al - tar our vows we re - new, 
long as_ they beat. Fold the broad Ban-ner stripes o - ver her breast,. 
poco cresc. off Slower 


Ghd owe oe fe ae eecae = eae 


Still in thy cause to be loy -al andtrue, True to the flag on the 
Crown her withstar jew-els Queen of the West! Earth for her her-it-age, 
2nd verse molto rit. 


fff> > => = poor. = ~ it, 
ete sa eee ae eee : 
Gut emer — Fe ate eS 
— 
field and the wave, Liv- ing to hon-or it, . dy - ing to save. 


God for her friend, She shall reign o- ver us . world with-out end. 


But the Lord is Mindful of His Own 


From “Saint Paul” 


Andante ¢ = 80 Felix Mendelssohn 
C= SS eee 
mp salt far ae =—o— ae 
But the Lord is mindful of His own, He re - members His children. But the 
rit. pes a et 
a Soe SSS Sees 
i — 0-6 hy eS zee 


Lord is mind-ful of His own; The Lord re-mem-bers His chil- dren, re - 
A @=88 


PSS Se aS 


mem - bers His aa - dren. Bow down be - fore Him, ye might - y, 
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cresc. f 


haa Ne ea 


For the Lord is near us! Bow down before Him,ye mighty, For the Lordis near 


mf e= 80 
be at oe = 7 ay Sees eee 
roe AES SS Sales = 
us! Yea, the Lord is mae of His own; ne re mem-bers a chil - 


= esc, 


See Sa AES SSS 


dren. Bow down be-fore Him, ye might-y, for the Lord is near us! 


Andalusia 
Stephen Fay Old Spanish Song 
Moderato con ale Oi Arranged by Herbert Toyes 


ee ee = = 
rae Soe ee . eaigaee 222222 


1. Where hon-ey’d blos-soms are grow-ing, Robbed ev -’ry morn by - 
2. Slow- ly the night is de-scend-ing, Faint eS a Be ver - 


7 as 
eo cae ee a ae 
i =o “ete? =e = 


bees, Where balm-y breez - rf are ce -ing, Whis-per - ing songs to the trees, 
star, Now withthe e-ven-song blending, Mur-murs a_ dis - tant gui-tar. 


fs ak Bien = 3 
2S == SS ee 
—_@ Sas pA ie gm Pe FE 


There in my fan-cy I’m turn-ing, There am I long-ing to be, 
Soft - ly the night-flow’r un - clos - es, Gone are ie binds to their re 


7 gt Sree 


Land of my love A my yearn-ing, Evy -er I’mdream-ing of thee! 
Lad-en with per-fume of ros-es, Blows a sweet wind from the west. 


eS rit. a tempo (¢=80) 


| Spa ete es ares == 
6 ws SRS r SS. 2s= = 


. 
Lad An - Lat lu - sia! . My An-da-Ju - sia! . Dearland where fond hearts 
9 C 
[Sea 
Z = —= 42 = @ rg —— 
are ev -er true; Oh,An- da - lu - sia! . My An - da - 
ge e rit. 


fies: alee Preeicera| 


lu - sia! . Nosun so bright as — no sky so fair, so ee 
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Forget-Me-Not 
From * Boccaccio” 
David Stevens (Commencement Parting-Song ) F. von Suppé 
Andante espressivo Ayes (a Arranged by J. Remington 
TAS Zoe fi 


3 < “ 3 
ye se SEN, | SANUS 
bb =a — =p — = = —¢e 7 o ses “Ne =_-| 
-4-G (2 -_ $$ 6-2 | * “6-1 *-* o_o 421 or 
mf oe oo 6 fe @-— 
1. There blooms in Youth’s fairgar -den One flow’r of heav’n-ly hue; Half - 
2. The flows in Youth’sfairgar -den We gath - er ye we may; ate 


mys » 3 
—_____ re NG eee 
Gps ee 
og Go as 1 oo eS = = 


is 
hid - den by her sis - tersgay, She lifts her eyes of blue. Tho’ 
blos - soms wet with morn-ing dew, White bud and _ scar-let spray. Fare 
ao ae et es ee ee ee 
; = “SN : = : —— 


——— a 
eae se ae 


lil ies proud and state - ly A-dorn the iove - ly spot, Tho’ 
well our lips are say - ing, Yet ere we _ leave the spot, Oh, 


ros es bloom in bright ar- ray, . She hides her mod -est grace a-way, And 
take the flow’r of heav’n-ly hue, . The plead-ingflow’rwitheyes of blue, And 
irre & 


RS ee 9) poco re. 3 
7 sone Seeeee oe eciae —s 
= #29 85 (2. WS a Seam Ba — a 
si + <+tr"e a = 
| ——— 


breathes her mes- sage ten-der: “Dear Hearts, for - get me- not!” 
breathe her mes- sage ten-der: “Dear Hearts, for - get me - not!” 


. Young Maid, Remember 
English by M. Teresa Armitage Bergeret 18th Cent. 


Con moto g == 104 9 
a FA mea aN, es 
ee 


5 eee 


1,2&3. Young maid,remember time is fly-ing fast; Vi- o-lets with-er soon as Spring is past. 


FINE 
= 9 a aan Sy ts 
———— — = —o—y_ 2 _o—_-,_*-— =| 
——4 __ pf) ____igd nw oe < = 

G EE A A — ae =i —3 =e ne eae 
Tra la ar la. 11a) la la ‘Tra la la i ola@ta “la. ide 


$s 


1. Flow’rs often bloom to fade in one short day, All that’s of earth some time will pass away. 


2. While there is youth the sun does always shine, Live in the rays and make their beauty thine.* 
* After 2d verse, D.C. al Fine. 
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Psalm of Peace 
M. Teresa Armitage From “ Sonata in AD” Opus 26 L. van Beethoven 
Andante con os d=76 9 crese, 


Ch Sees 


WP Oh, Lord, our God andKing,OurHo - ly — sov-reign,Now we come be - 
2. Oh, rau close hand the sun and stars en - clos-eth, Ev - ’ry cloud Thy 


aa SS 


fore Thee with our pe- ti-tion;O Lord, let peace and love en-fold Thy 
rai- ment, the Heav’ns Thy like-ness, Thy chil - dren now with fer-vent pray’r en - 


9 crese dim. 
ae eee ee a « seein 
[Ghee eae ee 
King-dom, Then shall all the glo - ay De ayeet, to Thee. 
treat Thee, Send ‘Thy white-winged dove Peaces, . to earth. 


Amf crese. 


‘Lord,we be we be-seech Thee ey. ti - tion, ae us Zee light of of  end-less 
On her soft pin-ions Bear us a message: Peace be to earth, good-will to 


dim.? —mp_B 
Ca 
Je SS SS ee 
love, Thine end - less love. Sean, let peace and love en en-fold Thy 
men, Good - will to men! Thy chil - dren now with fer- vent pray’ren - 


crese. dim. 


g== see = 


King-dom, Then shall all the glo - ry bec ito hee 
treat Thee, Send Thy white-wing’d dove of Peace; , to earth. 


Cock Robin’s Roundelay 


* Mother Goose” poses Worthington Loomis 


ee moderato @ 


Ser 
Zoe « see : seat eee mi 
8 este 


Ute Robin wak’d up er hs the ares of the cay And a to Jenny’s window,For to 


bea pan Meritat fa Seas 
Gis: $3.3 sera 

singa round-e - lay. He sang Cock Robin’slove To the ce -ny Jen-ny Wren,And 
dim. 


50 
A Monkey’s Tail 
Frederic Manley Arthur Bergh 


Moderato to = ss 9 


“Shake Nee ge s tail’s a “hand-y th -y Ges Tt holds him on - '. to trees And 
2 They say thatonce up-on a time Just when the world was new, The 


makes it ¢a- sy for toswing Most an - y-where youplease; And 
lit tle chil-dren used to climb The same as mon-keys do. ee 


bie Se 
oo sd oe _»._@ = pee oe o— 
= =a 
Oh! it must be lots of fun To hangdown at yourease And 
played at cir -cus ev- ‘ry day A-mong the tall- est trees And 


rit. 


a a eee PLEAS | 
Sa =e 


di 
dan - gle from the branch- es in a aa - ene jun - fs breeze. 
dan - gled from the branch-es_ in a gen - tle jun- gle breeze. 

a tempo Swing - . ing in the jun-gles 
ee ee ee 
pentose OTe ee ; —*4 
Se ee = — 

" A |, g |——— 


Swing - ing in the jun-gles Where the ti - gers grow, 
9 


pees arrears 


Watch- ing bears and pan-thers prowl-ing round below; . Eat - ing nuts and paw-paws 
, ak - - + ing nuts and paw - paws, Oh! a mon - key’s tail’s 
JE aes Bes SN 
(aa pp sy She ee 
ee oe fies oa baanemed esr Ss 


while you play andswing, Oh! I think a mon - key’stail’s a 


CoS SS ae 


ver y na y thing, Oh! I think a ¢ ea rear aver y hand-y thing. 


Early to Bed 
( Round ) 


ee 


Ear - ly to bed and ear - ly to rise, Makes a man 


Sa 


health - y and wealth -y and wise, Wise, health- y, and wealth - y- 


ol 


Magyar Dance Song 
David Stevens Hungarian Folk-Song 
Adapted by Humphrey Mitchell 
ee brio @=104 


saat Rae 


uF iM. the fid-dle’s mer - Ty meas-ure, Now ad-vance! All wee teal 
2. See 


Here’s a day of live-ly pleas-ure, Hap-py chance ! Festal dance! Maidens _ fair, Wah 
Whence it came her blush con-fes-ses,Tel - ka knows,So it goes! N hls er mind, The 


Grif a ey 


modest glance and smile discreet,Over there,Are waiting now with tapping feet. 
garden grows them by the score ; We shall find As fair arose and twenty more! 


Molto meno mosso ¢ = 132 


res i Se ee = 


Now we count three; Read- y are we;  Bal-ance to 
4 4 Vivace ¢@= 132 : 


Hop! oes tvinkling feet! Let the music fast-er beat. Hop! ene touch the ground, 


fast - er beat. Hop! ener antich the ground,Catch and whirl your partner round. 


, —_ 
David Stevens Don't Worry David Stevens 


Con anima @ = 80 


eign — mg a a SS = 
cae Oe Oe 
@o- 
Don’t wor - ry in vain at the er-yors you make; If you 


SS 


run you must oft get a fall; . And the mor-tal who nev -er makes 


re ==. SSS 


an- y mis - take, rae ‘a one whodoes noth-ing at 
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Song of Hope 
Sidney Rowe Traditional Hebrew Melody 


Andante @ = 80 


5 ieee ese eee ree 


1. Lift thineeyes, be - hold i light! Turn to the east where dawns the day. 
2. Let the tear no long-er fall, Joyshall at-tendus ev - er-more. 
3. An - gel Hope,whose snow-white wing Bears ev-’ry heartto realms of love, 


=—— ee ee —— + oe = 
== = eas ee sineda Sos ees ma et a 
ae. and Faith for - ev - er bright,Guide and pro-tect us on our way. 
Bright- ly gleamsour Cit- y wall, Safe is its shel-ter, wide its door. 
O'er our griefthine # - gis fling, Lead and inspire us from a - bove. 


Cae 
oo ae 


On-ward,strong and fear - less soul! Yon - der stands the shin - ing os 


Oa geaettties sf ages! 


Lift up ie voice with prais-es § ring- ing, Turn to the east where dawns the i. 


Joy of Living 


Frederick H. plore J. A. P. Schulz 
Moderato ¢ = 96 Arranged by Herbert Toyes 
tate bo SN: = ee = es = 
t-4-3 Seen zs oe seis 


1. Wen - der free, with-out a care, Thro’ the wood - land ate 
2. Wan-der free, with-out a care,When the day is dawn- ing, 


20S Ne ee 
Cee ve bye 8 fon it ee sa 


Watch the glad birds ev - ’ry-where, On the branch-es sway Ba 
Like thedwell-ers in the air, Sing to ah the morn - ing, 


2S Ss aSr rss 2 SPs 
e 


Ne’er a one but in his lay Chants the joy of liv - ing; 


ae = 
rouse =e ae Se ee 
ee y— s5 o— 
Sing-ing of the per fect day Sun and sky are giv - ing. 
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The Bee and the Rose 
Stephen Fay Arthur S. Sullivan 
Allegretto @ = 112 Arranged by Harvey Worthington, Loomis 


hi eee ne 
fe eee cere = carice 
ene tr os, 8 4 ee 


1. Round a Rose in the closeOnce a hum-ble ue was hum- ayer 


2. “ Good-ness me!’ said the Bee, “I had no i bsaidleat of com-ing, But I 
_———————— iio aaa es 
ae rere = — 12 a == 
p= = = = 
Sn CE ee oe EE AG 
Humming or ** Loo” | 
4 Se MIE Ser GON SN 
ss == = = ee =| 
| 6 —_— e- @ @———e— 
pose,” said the Rose, “I shall set @ cup «fore) youx 
think I could drink Just a drop of hon- ey dew.” 
3 ie 
— eae — 


* A small enclosed garden 
Stars of the Summer Night 
Henry W. Longfellow I. B. Woodbury 


Andante = er Aepeeced ae Humphrey Mitchell 


Lf he of a sum - mer say ‘a i yon az - ure Ter 
2. Moon of the sum-mer night, Far down yon west - ern steeps, 


arco temo 
a 22 


9 a 
goes a prey ae = 
Po saearioes | = See a ee ——— 


Hide, hide your ie en light, 
Sink, sink in sil - ver sce 


She sleeps, my la - dy sleeps, 


a 


she a 


SSeS 


cae sleeps, my la - dy sleeps. 


Steir 


eer —s 


es sleeps, 


54 
Dawn 


David Stevens Easter Song 
Margaret Aliona Dole 


ze. eae brio = 112——_S os - 
rose = GLa apse sae aes = 


my A ra-diant blush is spreading O’er bright Au-ro-ra’s face; Her 
9. A-loft the sun is gleaming In splen-dor calm and bright ; The 


(For Easter) This Eas - ter morn the lil- y  Proclaims her love - ly bloom, And 
——_ MpsA 


a pe 
iar oo == 2a == 


Carl Engel 


dew-y feet are tread-ing The earth with air - y grace. Hershin-ing glance now 
earth, so late- ly dream-ing, Is filled with new-born light. The mountain streamlet 
bids each springtime maid-en Lift Win-ter’s shroud of gloom, The earth is cold no 
ms of Se ee 


lin - gers On lake and purl-ing rill, Andnow with ros-y fin - gers, She 
gush - es, A-blaze withking-ly gems; The meadow grass and rush - es Wear 
peae - er, Warm breez-es et the ee The voice ioe Na-ture sing-ing,Breathes 


7S 


touch-es vale and hill. The joy -ous lark is wing-ing His sky-ward way a - 
jew-eled di - a-dems. Sweet har - mo-niesare ring-ing The az -ure spac-es 
new life ev - ’ry-where. With Youththe heart is yearn-ing To be a _ perfect 
Y age rit. 


(SES ai 


long, The day a-wakes with sing-ing, Our hearts re-peat the song! 
through. The Voice of Dawnis sing-ing, Our hearts . are sing-ing too! 
flow’r ;Hach smile is fresh ex - pand-ing, Re-joice, . this is the hour! 


* Lower notes ad lib. 


O Clap Your Hands 
Con spirito d= 120 Humphrey Mitchell 


= Ses be a = 
See SS aS 


O clap your hands, all ye peo-ple! O oe: hes mando ye peo - ple! 


; s F ” ws —- 
Shout un-to God with the voice of triumph,Shout unte God,unto God with the voice of triumph! 


5d 
Pleyel’s Hymn 


Anon. 7 we Ignaz Joseph Pleyel (1757-1831) 
Religioso 80 Arranged by Humphrey Mitchell 
oe i 
oe a f= 
a a Jee cara = = 
> @ CZ 
ae 2 aie me 


1. Ho - ly Fa- ther,heav’n-ly King! O’er me a i guard-ian wing; 
2. Warm me with Thy gen- tle voice, Point my path and guide my choice; 


et) Se rere wets ree | 

sae me = 
pt is 

Cz Peelers = == See sararice= ie —=-|| 


When by trem- ene Gist tress’d, Let me flee to Thee and _ rest. 
= me, Lord, in Thee 2S - sess Wis - dom,peace,and right-eous - ness. 


eS SS SS 


Vive L’Amour! 


Text adapted by Stephen Fay College Song 
Animato @. = 116 Arranged by J. Remington 
mf Ux1son f THREE Part 


—~—A— A Sone 
Ord Nee eee SS ie room ree 


oe @ 

1. Let ev-’ry aias lownowjoin in a ee =f “ve la com- ee -nie ! 
2.  Afriendon the left and a friendon theright, Vi-ve la com- pag-nie! 
3. Should time or oc - ca- sioncom-pel us to part, Vi-ve la com-pag-nie! 
f THREE aie 


mi Unison | 
a NN 
p Nee pas SS =e “ Sen oe ¢ zat rirsies te 
= @ 
7 z —$ 
Suc-cess to each ie er and pass it ae a ve i com- ee -nie | 
In will- ing en-deav-or ourhandswe u-nite, Vi-ve la com-pag-nie! 


These days shall for-ev-er en - liv-en theheart, Vi-ve la com-pag-nie! 


' ee rere 
pists a @. fie tgs Fries 2: = 


pee gS Ot 


Vi - ve f vi- ve la, vi-vel’a-mour, Vi-ve la, vi- ve “4 vi-ve Damour, 


i 
Pees ares NeoN = 
= ite —et ta ae 
oe hoe 3_s—_ == + Se-Se-$ 
——~ 
Vi- ve en, vi - ve l’a-mour, vi- ve la com: pag - nie! 


56 
“When the Frost is on the Punkin’’* 
James Whitcomb Riley Victor Herbert 
In moderate time @ = 88 


(= 


1. When the frost is on the pun-kin and _ the 
2. They’s . some-thingkind o’ hart y - like a- 
8. The . hus - ky, rus - ty rus-sel of the 
9 
5 eee ae eee ee aE ne 4 
Se eee 
e+ 2 oe hee eh dst To 
fod- der’s in the shock, And you hear the kyouk and gob-ble of the 
bout the at - mus-fere When the heat of sum-mer’s o-ver and _ the 
tos - sels of thecorn, And the ras-pin’ of the tan-gled leaves as 


strut - tin’ tur- key cock, And the clack-in’ of the guin-eys and the 


cool - in’ fall is here. Of course we miss the flow-ers and the 
gold -en as _ the morn; The stub- ble in the fur-ries,kind 0’ 
pet tee Oe 
cluck-in’ of the hens, And the roos-ter’s hal - ly - loo-yer as he 
blos-sums on the trees,And themum-ble of the hum-ming birds and 
lone-some-like but still A-preach-in’ ser-muns to us of the 
B 
I aro dean oh Rat oo Va 
= ——— — 
SS 
tip-toes on thefence; O it’s then’s the times a fel-ler is a 
buz-zin’ of the bees; But the air’s so ap - pe-tiz-in’ and_ the 
barns they grow’d to fill; The straw-stackin the med-der, and_ the 


feel - in’ at his best, With the ris - in’ sun  togreet him from a 
land - scape thro’ the haze Of a crisp and sun - ny morn-in’ of the 
reap - er in _ the shed, The hoss - es in thestalls be -low, the 


night of peace-ful rest, As he leaves the house, bare-head-ed, and goes 
air - ly au- tumndays, Is &@ pic- tur’ that no pain-ter has _ the 
clo - ver o - ver-head, O it sets myheart a-click-in’ like the 


9 Slower 
—p 9. XN = 
Aa hae » XN N al 
; ar = Aa S71 CoN bt 
Cy?) -.—e-6 eet rig me ts S NH 
CAS 7-o-+ ar ale en 


out to feed the stock,When the frost is on the punkin and the fodder’s in the shock. 
col - or-in’ to mock, When the frostis on the punkin and the fodder’s in the shock. 
tick-in’ of a clock,When the frost is on the punkin and the fodder’s in the shock. 


* Text by permission of Taz Bopss-Mzrnritz Co., owners of the copyright 
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Sleep Song 57 


Home Song 
Cordelia Brooks Fenno German Folk-Melody 


Anon. Arranged by N. Clifford Page 
Moderato con espress. @ = 120 


Seo 


See ee 
Sleep, sleep, dear lit - tle bird -ling, Sleep, sleep, safe in thy nest; 


Dream, dream, out from the west - land, Blow, _ blow, soft-ly the breeze; 


Home, home, whydid I leave thee? Dear, dear, dear - ly-lov’d home ; 
Home, home, whydid I leave thee? Dear, dear friends do not mrOUEAS ; 


ee =a a ase fae eae =Sa= 


ina ar « or **loo” 


——r Seca: gee ae Sosa 
Fa —— ee Se —< 
ge love, sweet-ly en-gird-ling, Ten-der-ly watch-es thy eae 


iat 


Come, come, back from the rest-land,When the dawn shines thro’ the trees. . 


No, no, still I  re-gret thee,Tho’ I may far fromthee roam. . 
Home, home, once more re- ceive me, counter ty to thee Ill re - turn. 


SS ee 


mpi ee 


as ae 


Low, low, . bye - low; . Lovewatches o- ver thy rest. . 
Low, low, . bye - low, . Till the dawnshines thro’ the trees. . 


tire HOM Gra home,. home, . Dear-est and hap- pi-est home. . 


—_— sree Al 


Father and Friend 


John Bowring 
Con moto @=112 . 


—— 


—-_ <a 


Fa-ther and Friend, Thy ae Thy eye , Beaming a all Thy works,we see; 


ae Serrricese zglall 


Thy glo-ry gilds the heav’ns a - bove,And all the alia is full of Thea 


58 
Joy to the World 
Antioch 


Isaac Watts George Frederick Handel 


to 100 

Allegro moderato @ = e 

Fi eee oe eae Hoe dc 
os | 


1, Joy to the world!the Lord is cones Let earth re-ceive her King; Let 
2. Joy to the world!the Fa-therreigns;Let men theirsongs em- ploy, While 
3. He rulesthe world with truth and grace, And makes the na - tions prove The 


r 
Presi tise 
Ob Y 
4G heav’n and nature 


ev - ry heart pre-pare Him room, Andheav’nandnature sing, And 
fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains, Re-peatthe sounding joy, Re - 


glo- ries of .. His right - eous - ness, The wondersof His love, The 
az Sas al 
—- ae —@ 
os Ss $7 5 Se ae 
7 V VVVV i 


heavnand na- ture sing, And heavn, and heav’n and na-ture sing. 
peat thesound-ing joy, Re - peat, re - peat. .the sound-ing joy. 
won-ders of His love, The won ~- ders, won - ders of His love. 


The Strawberry Vendors 
Harvey Worthington Loomis 
Moderato e con CED 


~~ Mf pr mosso 
SS 
ripe! Straw-ber - ries, ripe! Ten cen’ a wee - ket! 
ee 
wea —_—_—————— @- eae 
= 222555 ew eee ——_ ae ——s—— 
All ripe! Fine straw-ber- ries! All ripe! 
a tempo 
4 9> => 9 Mp f—> —— p 
oe e—S-|___—— ———, 
e296 SS SS == Il 
Ten cen’ a bas - ket! Strawber-ries! Fine straw-ber roe : 


mp mf 


epee a Ee i 
———— —— | 
aie a ——-— &—e-}+0—_o— 

— SSS eee 


All ripe ! Fine straw-ber- ries! . All ripe! 


Evening Prayer 59 


M. Louise Baum A. Randegger 
or sine con espress @ = 84 Arranged by hoa Remick 
tt? SS ae =: 
rn S 
a a ag 2 jas sts fore te- eee 
= one ae send- oth Ree a day, - Hear and bless me ie I jae : 
2. O-penThoumineeyesto see. . All my joy in serv-ing Thee; 
3. Now a joy-fulsong of praise . All ourheartsand voices raise; 


ean a igeee oe aS ae 


a ri e ae 


=e = 
ae 2 = Paras 
ans art love and Thoua - 4 : On- ly Thou canst a Thine OWE own. . 
Be my heart’sfra-ter-nal love, . Kin- dled still by Thine a - bove. 
All my bless-ings ee from Thee, . Oh, howgood Thouart to me! . 
gt gees 
SS Sass eee eS Ss ia SSS Sell 
Henry Snow Good-Night L. Spohr 
Andante espressivo @ = 72 Arranged by J. Remington 


SSS = 


i Frese - ia Good - Tene Eve - ning oe to rest in - a i 
2. Good - pees Good - night! Wak-ing fan - cies take their flight; 


sal oe Sa 


vo - 
a SS yr 
— {$2 ——}-—— eines) N—N aS rE 
eter es -g* SS ——— =e = 
ae theshad-ows gray are  creep-ing, Dim the vatstiniahatays are 
Slum - ber weayes Hera herdrow-sy _ bless- leasing, With her ten-der dreams ca- 
a 
= 
e__ OSS sp 
G —= F inte - Os a re is 
AE ie 
ee ES = Biad srisre - S| zm 
Sales if if 


peep-ing, as - lence yields itssweet de - light, Good-night, Good- =e 
ress -ing, Sleep, till breaks the morn - ing light, Good -night, Good- oe 


ee SSS 


6) 


Gobble Duet 
B. R. Sharon From “La Mascotte” Edmond Audran 


Allegretto moderato @ = 96 Adapted by Bertha Remick 
SOPRANO 


a ees rr ee 


1. When blaz - ing on his dai - ly course The 


hid - den’ in the long cool grass, Tis 
2. When day is oer un - to the farm My 
eve- ning star has wak’d the breeze, The 

ALTO 


as cS Sa eee 

o ahr NaN RS 

—e oe aoe 

sun is high in noon-tide glo - ry; When sing-ing birds and hum-ming 
love-ly as a fair - y bow - er, Be- neath the shade tree, cool Il 
tur-keys go with me be- side them; My sheep I call from near and 
west-ern sky is faint-ly glow - ing, °F pathtway leads thro’ dark-’ aaa 


SopRANO \ 2 rit. 


=o SS 


bees With crick-et’s chirp tell sum-mer’s sto - ry; 


sit, And gar-lands weave of  ev- ’ry flow - er. 
far, Un - to the fold I gen- tly guide them. The 

vale, While home-ward we ane Ps - ly go - ing. 
SOPRANO SOPRANO 


geet ee 


Tur-keys cry to me.Sheep are mine, you 2 Lis - ten while they ery, 
“Gob-ble, gob-ble, gob-ble,” 


ath oe ‘™ Gan ALTO | 1f | accel. \ 
— ae cee Seer Ss 


s s 
Hear them soft-ly bleat, “Baa !” Ah! 


“Gob-ble,gob-ble, gob-ble,”’ “Gob-ble,gob-ble, gob-ble,” 
_ dim, ; le “. 2 ae 


Be a 1 
66 
Gob: ob le, ob able ae obrble poe gob-ble, SOUS) sb Bobbie, gePBis, Ah! 


“Baa!” “Baa 1” We 
Norz: The Soprano represents Bettina, the keeper of the turkeys; the Alto represents Beppo, a shepherd. 


6] 
Hush, My Babe 


Words adapted by ceo Fay Old Melody 
Andante con moto @ = 72 eS by N. Oe, 
su ——— =a = 
on oe ted oe co = 
1a ates aS = 2 Oe | s o o— , 


(Humming or “Loo’’) 


re : cls eee: . 
oa == Se a= 


1. Hush,my rs i still and slum-ber, Ho-ly an - gels guard thy bed. 
2. Round thy cra - dle dreamsare bid - ing, Till thineeyes are closed in sleep. 


= 
ae ee een Soar 


ae AS 
G2 ES eS SSS 


Heav’n-ly bless -ings with-out num-ber Gen-tly fall -ing on _ thy head. 
Then they'll come from out their hid - ing, Whilemy ba - by slum-bers deep. 


(Humming or “L00”) —-——_ we 


While thy mother, soft-ly sing-ing,Breathes for thee her ten- der ie dell 
They will gen-tly hov-er round thee,Bright with fan-cies fair and gay, 


oS a eee = 


eee oe > a, MEE TE See 
eee ee ete 
(Humming or “Loo” ) np) 


mf «4 tempo oco ret. 


ae == 


Go tosleep, for night is bring - ing Sweet re- pose from sa a a- ia 
With sweet vi - sions to sur-round thee Till theredawnan - oth-er day. 


Pp : — 
(Humming or “L00”) ROS Re ee 


62 
Robin, Stay! es 
David Stevens (Interchangeable Melody) Karl G. Reissiger 
Andante @=76 Arranged by J. Remington 


ot m{—_,— i. a —— 
a 
# 


1. Rob - in, rob - in, stay! Why do you haste a-way When au-tumn’s 

2. Rob - in, rob - in,when Will you re-turn a-gain,And to my 
But he does not care, For he will find themthere,Far, far a 
He will come in spring,And with him sure - ly bring A - son the 


— — 


1. Now sing maid " en when 
2. Now sing - eth the maid - en when 
The Rob = im will find them On 
He'll come m the spring = time With 
A 
—— 
leaf -less boughs begin to Now sing - eth the 
lone - ly heart yoursol-ace bring? Now sing - eth the 


way on sun - ny south-land shore. 
sun -ny gold - en sum-mer days. Fiek 


Au - tumn is sere. . Ere the win - tersnow, The rob - in 
Au - tumn is sere.. | When the ten - derflow’rs Are wet with 
sum - mers bright shore. 
bright sum - mer days. 
ij a a Dae 
—— 
rob - in for win - ter is near. Thus he 
TOD mma: it a word of good cheer. So we 


oo Sevens = pun 

SS — 

= o_o eo : 
needs must go Where flow - ers bloom be-neath the sum-mer sky ; And 
A-prilshow’rs,Pll swift-ly fly to you on buoy-ant wing; We 


D.C. al Fine: 


tells us why He must southward fly, And we know the gold- en days are o’er. . 
say good bye, He must southward fly,Buthis prom-ise in our mem-’ry stays, 


crese. f rit. —— D.C. al Fine 


Se eee | 


that is why rob - ins fly, Gold - en daysare o'er. . 
say good-bye, rob - ins fly, Still their promise stays. 


63 
Hear, O Ye Nations! 


Frederick Lucien ehosmce be Franz Joseph Haydn 
ia gees = 1382 eR by J. ee 
pes —— 2 tS 
— = 
| 
1. Hear, hear, na - tions, and hear - ing One bee ae 
2. Lo, dawns : es e - ra, tran-scend-ing the old, The 
8. And _ thou, coun - try, from man - y made one, _ Last- 


Se eee aes 


cry from the past and the call of to - day! Earth wea-ries and wastes with her 
po-et’s rapt vi-sion by pro-phet fore-told! From war’s grim tra- di - tion it 

born of the na-tions,at morn-ing thy sun, A - rise to the place thou art 

——- omfA crese. 


fresh life out-pour’d, The glut of the can-non, the spoil of the sword. 
mak-eth ap-peal To ser-vice of all in a world’s common-weal. 
giv-en to fill, And lead the world-tri-umph of peace and good will! 


Memorial Son 
Adapted by A. Bode 8 German Air 


Andante con moto @= 76 Arranged by G. F. Wilson 


w | 
1. Bring the buds of spring-time, Fair - est bloomsof May; 
2. °Tis the day our na - tion Mourns the true and brave, 
8. While the flag they ai for Floats a-bove each head,— 


ehh so oe eee Tan 
(ons feestien: 


Rev - er-ent-ly lay them On the graves to-day, On the c fo day. 
So with sweetest flow-ers Deck the he - ro’s grave,Deck the he - ro’s grave. 
Grate-ful homage ren-der To the no- ble dead, To the no - ble dead. 


64. 
Sky-Born Music 
Ralph Waldo Emerson G. Marschal-Loepke 
Leisurely and happily @ = 72 uae ~ 


f 
> 

Wane R= Nf == Np ee 
Fog ire oe eS Se 


Let me go wher-e’er I will, I hear a sky-bornmu-sic still: It sounds from 


mE 
SS SS See 


oA ned 7 ) 7 , 
all thingsold, It sounds from all things young; From all that’s fair, from all that’s foul, 


ams 


be Sree te ee eee ei oe E 


is noton-ly in therose,It is not on-ly in the bird,Not 


Peals out a ch l song. 


Dh» se _«_ o— =X pe = aN = SS 
Eee ea Na eet 


on - ly where the rain-bow glows,Nor in the song of wo-man heard,But in ite dark-est, 


omy ce 


ee ee ee 
Nene r at = ail) 
mean-est things There al -way, al - way something sings,Sings, sings, something sings! 
Frederic Manley Voices Edith Lang 
Allegro misterioso @ = 104 9 = 


1. Who are the children that frol-ic and play Inthe woods, a-way in the woods? 
2. Where do they hide when I fol-low their song Thro’ the woods, a-way in the woods? 


Seee a aes ao rs a 
Foeruee =a 


Low, low, ten-der-ly low, The _ soft-ly breath’d mel-o - dies rise and flow, In 
Soft, soft, soft-ly I go, By _ still mos-syplac-es the veer - iesknow,And 


—— a a [aa eal eo yr = 
fe Pre.) ee fe = seat 
a it Seas 55 
haunts of the star-ry a - nem - o- nes, Silvery clear, se-rene-ly slow. 


flow’rs like wee nuns in their lil-y-white hoods, Gen - tly I go on tip-a- toe. 


AD A Andante @ = 88 


Thro’ the peace of the dawns and the stars of Spring,Thro’ the gold-en hush of the 
But there’s nev -er achild,and there’s no sweet song, But the brook’s low song as it 


Allegro @=104crese. Mis poco rit. 5 —- fr 


noons of Spring, In the woods, Inthe woods, the re-joic-ing woods! 
flows a-long Thro’ the woods, Thro’ the woods, the rejoicing woods! 


68 


Invocation 
Rudyard Kipling God Be With Us John Hatton, 1790 
Leonard Baker Arranged by Herbert Toyes 
Religioso e@=108 —= —_— ,) 


ao a 
1 Fa - ther in Heav’n, who lov - est all, , help Thy 
2. Teach us thestrength that can - not seek By deed or 
3. Teach us de-light in sim - ple things, And mirth that 
I. O God, be-neath Thy guid + ing hand, Our ex - tiled 
2. Laws, free - dom, truth and faith im God Came with those 

9 - 


—== 
— ee ah 
—s hea 
Oh 


a= Ss = = a — 
ag ese 
chil - dren when they call; That they may build from 
thought, to hurt the weak; That un-der Thee we 


has no bit - ter springs; For - give-ness free of 
fa - thers crossed the sea; And when they trod the 
ex - wes oer the waves; And where their pil - grim 
2 ———— g A —_ 
1S sa SS SS Se 
eo as 
Ss y a7; se = > 
ay 
e 4 Ts 9 
——= — a. —— &- |_| 
vis H$-_ B— a 8 eo —@e 
Mg See PE les ol 
age to . age . An un-de - fil -+- ed her -i - tage. 
may pos - sess . Man’sstrengthto com - fortman’s dis - tress. 
6- a “vil done, And love to all . . men’neath the’ sun! 
win + try strand, With prayrand psalm . they wor - shipped Thee. 
Jeet have trod, . The God they trust - ed guards their graves. 
=e ee or se 
= 2 c 


Ge 


O Lord, My God 
Moderato ¢ = 92 P. C. Warren 


SSS aaa 
aes Ce ee - 


O Lord, my God, in Thee do I put my _ trust. 
in Thee do I put my trust. 


ee SS ee EEE Set 
a = 


Lord. my God, in Theoemdot.!I . put my trust. . 


66 


Vernal Day 
David Stevens Old French Melody 
Moderato con grazia @ = 88 Arranged by N. Clifford Page 


Pes en] 


r ‘<- 
1. Thro’ the new-ly bud-ding trees Gen-tly sighs the south-ern breeze; 


2. Wil- lows wakea-bovethe rill; Shy-ly peepsthe daf-fo - dil; 
; — —_—_— F 


O’er the plain, on ea- ger wing, Fly swal-lows bear - ing news of spring. 
Soon willspring the lil- y fair, The song of birds will fill the air. 


Amf pir animato smi =. rit. 
CPaa ——— 
a a es 
fe 


~— 
Haste now thy foot-step, Ver-nal Day! Come,snow-y haw-thorn,brideof May; 
Haste now thy foot-step, Ver-nal Day! Come with thy fra-grance, li - lac spray; 


; f «tempo 9 dim. e rit. 0 

V at Ea = oa ae aes 
C7 SA a —a 5 = ee Bim e 
a. Gp as oer a Mindi opr es eee eee a ed a tay 


oo" Pw oe 


Oh, come, thou skies of . blue, And bring the time when dreamsame true! 


Swan Song Richard Wagner 
Lento é= 72 From “ Lohengrin” Adapted by John Vance 


~e ca 
Fare-well to thee, my trust - y swan! Back o’er the spread - ing 
wa ters glide; 


wa - ters glide; Re-turn whence came thy bark a - non, 


Where bliss for-ev-er doth .. a-bide Well thy ap- point - ed 
cae Fare-well | Fare-well ! 


task . .is done: Fare .« well! Fare well! be-lov - ed swan! 


67 
Praise to Thee, Father 
Adapted by Sidney Rowe ‘ Arranged by Bertha Remick 


Andante con moto ey = 84 


Praise to Thee, Fa-ther in heav-en, Thy coun -te-nance lend 5 
Give us Thystrength andfrom e - vil, O a-ther, de - fend . . us. 
Now at Thine al-tar in meek-ness we bowdown be - fore . . Thee. 
Grant us, O Fa-ther,Thy’ fa-vor, we hum-bly im - plore. . Thee. 


SS 
Es eae ere = geese 


Guideus a -right,Ev-er indark-ness or light,May Thy pure spir-it at - an 
Thro’ all our days Thy name we grate-ful-ly praise, Hon- or, ex-alt and a- dore . , Thee, 


= Se 


Bohemian National Hymn 
M. Louise Baum Bohemian Folk-Song 


Moderato ¢=108 
a Se eee 
a SS cea enemas : ae 
1. Where is my home? Where is my home? Where the mead-ows laugh with 
2. Where is my home? ee? is my home? Wherethe peo- ple all are 


Aer Serre ie ere eee 


flow-ers, Where the snow-clad moun-tain tow-ers; Where the woods are a with 
brothers, Lov-ing hearts that strive foroth-ers, Loft-y souls of pur-pose 


=e — 2 SSeS eS Sa ot 
roaes ae ee Sea 
pine, Tis a - a- qe = mine. Lit-tle land Z Canes in 
pure, Firmand con ~- stant to en-dure. Land be-lov’d, sing thy 


Ciera el 


sto - ry, Fair Bo-he-mia is my home, Fair Bo- he-mia is my home! 
glo- ry, Fair Bo-he-mia is my home, Fair Bo - he-mia is my home! 


68 
Laughing Song 
Stephen Fay From “ A trip to Africa” F, von Suppé 
Rather slow waltz time @ = 144 ak by David Stevens 


fe w 
we, the and goesa - wry, And the misthides the sky, Nev-er noe Mine “Se - 


eeeeinns eS 


vere, ‘gear iaes It will ees by eof by. The’ our ane a an wrong,Troubles 


(Great SS = 
ere eee o—*—S-6 a 
come tos a throng, We will reat them,We will end them Withalaughand a 


3 a - long Life’sbroad high-way we fare, When we 
ae 
Sg oe ] 
song. Tra-la-la-la-la! 


meet Soy the Drag-on of care, poco cresc. Wewill ral - ly and flouthim 


a 
We'll flout him,At - 
Trouble flies a - 


Pesee eS = SSS 
oj e—e- a— 
ae a ‘ aa 2 2252 === 


way, Sor - row can - not apt rene we laugh him a - way!* 


o A 
Laugh a-way! Chaff a-way! Nev-er say Lack a - day! 


Sor-row can-not stay 


oe Uy casita SS eet 


Ha, ha! Ha, ha! Ha, nil faten away! Chaff a-way! 


Sor-row can-not stay If we 


| | 
Nev-er say Lack a-day { We will laugh him a- way! 


* The song may end here 


The Angel and the Shepherd 63 
English text by ua Brooks Fenno Old French Noél (Béarnais) 


Andantino ¢‘=100 The Angel (ALTO) Arranged by N. Clifford sat 
Now : 
SSS eae = 
Hee Ee 


P on, Shepherd,a-wak-en! a- rise from your sleep, 


And hast-en your watch near the Master to keep. Thro’ Him,by His 
2. Quick, lift up your eye-lids,the heavens are rent; 
A glo- ri-ous light o’er the Kingdomis sent; A - rise ye, all 


prom-is -es sentfroma-bove, All strife shall be end-ed and peace shall bring love. 
fear-less,setforthin the night, And fol-low the pathway that leadeth to light. 
poco animato A The Shepherd (SopRANO) 


m, 
P Oh, let me sleep! wens ry am I and fain would slumber, Oh, let me 
Whatdo I sce! An-gel of God! what ota ing vi - sion daz-zles my 


(Se 


ae Go onyourway and let me ieee let me sleep! pe oth -ers wake,your words but 
sight !What go I see, oh, wondrous King,wondrous King! Hel ant skies in apie dor 


ee eee 
Obs F ats, jprererel 


wea-ry, prith-ee leave me, Oh, let me sleep! 


grieveme; I t 
beam -ing! Far o’er the world Thy glo - ry stream-ing, O Lord,most high! 
* Tf desired the lower voice may hum or sing loo during Ist verse. 


Sweet Day Is Softly Dying 
Frederic Manley Old French Melody 
Moderato cantabile ¢ = 76 Arranged by N. Clifford Page 
) SOPRANO 


Fe eat eee ee 


1. Sweet day is soft-ly dy -ing Up-on thehills of gold; 
Night winds are soft -ly sigh - ing Thro’ wood-lands drear and cold ; 
2. Soft sound of  sil-ver voic - es From brooks that laugh a - long; 
Sweet noise,where earthre-joic - es When winds wake woods to song; 


marcato sy ritard a — 
= : | 


ie re ee 
Still a host of bipliiennt 0 soon will sing Cheer- ful and bold, ae 
Hear the crick - et’s cheer-ful car-ol ring O -ver the hill! op 
poco rit. 


ree 


dark will soon be _ thrill- ing, 7 . The hills and ze - Ows ee 
Joy of Na-ture’s mu - sic .. Is  nev-er, nev - er still! 


70 
Over the Summer Sea 


From « Rigoletto” Giuseppe Verdi 
Allegretto con grazia @==116 Arranged by N. Clifford Page 
9 
= ee so SS 
Ola eee oe = 


. Over the sum-mer sea, With lighthearts gay and free, 

Swift flows the rip-plingtide, Light - ly the zeph-yrs glide, 
2. Hark to the’ bird on high, Far in yon az - ure sky, 
“Come,” its song seems to say: “Ban - ish dull care a - way; 


= 


SS SS 
E act ema nna aac 4 re ———S ee 


Join’d by glad min - strel -sy, Gai - ly we're roam - ing; 
Round us on ev - ‘ry side Bright crests are foam - ing. 
Fling - ing sweet mel - o-dy, Each heart to glad - den; 
Nev - er let sor - rowstay Brief joys to sad - den.” 


Fond hearts,en-twin-ing, Ceaseall re-pin-ing; Near us is shin-ing Beau-ty’s bright 
Tra - la - la, tra - la - la, tra - la, Beau-ty’s bright smile. Tra - la- 
3 


-— 
E = 
HS —— —SSSSE 
c———— -——_7 
Co , [aby bie 
smile. Shines o’erall, shines o’erall Beau-ty’s bright smile. 
la, _—tra- la - la, tra-la-la,. . .. .. . Beau - ty’s bright smile. 


Shines o’er all, shines o’er all ; Beauty’s smile, Beauty’s smile,Shines Beau - ty’s smile. 


Indian Song 
With marked rhythm @=120 Dakota Tribe 
: > 


He: A -ha! Hi-a-ha!Hearthe cry of the warrior bold; A- 
She: A -ha! Hi-a- ha! Fearless chief, I will weave for thee; I 


ha! Hi -&- ha! Fear-less I of the foes of old. . 8 
sing: Hi-a - ha! Val - iant chief,thou shalt fightfor me . . 


71 
April Song 


Cordelia Brooks Fenno From Richard Cour de Lion” André E. M. Grétry 


Moderato con grazia ¢@= 112 Arranged by at ok 
: iF 9 m 
Pete ne i eee arses 
4- Sr eee Per Td ae nl Bel fete 1o— = 


1. "Tis A. pril,soft the ear- ly blooms Are peeping thro’ the snow,(the snow;)The 
2. The az - ure sky is fleck’d with white,The sun now beams,now fades, (now fades, ) The 
3. The com-ing of an -oth -er spring, An-oth-er seed -time fair, (so fair,) In 


| ie 


eed 
erese. f a dim.e rit. 9) 
= Seis ey me =} Seas Spr 
= ae = es te i he 
6E- — =e —— eis = eel 


brim -ming brook goes rush -ing down To join thestreambe - low, (be low.) 
wind is keen, but on . its wings Comes Spring to fields and glades, (and glades.) 
mys - tic re - a - wak-’ningswift, Up lifts my soul in air, (in air.) 


Morning 
Prudentius Attributed to Ludwig van Beethoven 
Adapted by Samuel Longfellow Arranged by Humphrey Mitchell 
4 Con moto ¢@ = 96 » A 


= 
1. Now with cre-a-tion’s morning song Letus,the children of «the day, With 
O may the morn,so pure,so clear, Itsownsweetcalmin us . in-still ! A 


guile-less mind,a heart sin-cere,Sim-plic - i- ty of wordand will. 


tee, eas Saar aS 
Be Ss | 


(P The Smith 


Stephen Fay From “ Cavalleria Rusticana™ Pietro Mascagni 
Moderato g@= 88 


tap ll — = Seer SS = 
Fat SS ee 


1. Winds of eve are fresh-ly blow-ing, Hometheshepherdboy is go- ing, 
Hammer on the an - vil ring-ing, Lust-i-ly thesmithis sing-ing, 
2. Hap-py is thesmithand jol -ly; Foe to griefand mel - an - cho- lys 
Bus-i- ly his trade pur-su - ing, While thereis ahorse for shoe-ing, 


9 ‘poco rit, 
ae Oe ee mi ana JED ae 
ee ee ee ee ——_@ _, @ +) 4 _o—* 
[Ghee Sate Se a a eo EA Oe eee 


Still the forge is brightly glow-ing,Tho’ the sum-mer day . is sped. 
Rud-dy sparks are up-ward fling-ing, As he smitesthe i + ron red. 


Dis-con-tent to him is fol-ly, So he sings the hours a - way. 
He is up and ev-er do-ing, At the dawa-ing of . . the day. 
poco animato @=100 — 

a tempo —— 9 3 A 


a 


Kling! Klang! Here’s a prop-er shoe,sir; Kling! Klang! Twice as good as new, sir! 
mi animando poco rit. a —_—— 
—EE — B@ | 


Se ee el ee 


if 
Tap! Tap! tap it Bee Rap! Rap! rap it right-ly, Tap a- Way; 
ff «tempo _— P fa 


Kling! Klang! Rea-dy in a wink, sir; Kling! Klang! Just an -oth- er 
9 animando 9 en el P 
3 


: : ‘ rd > a, ar 
clink, sir; One crown is the bill,and so fare - well un-til an-oth -er day ! 


ve etter 
Abbie Farwell Brown From “La Perichole” Jacques Offenbach 


Allegretto e= 132 Arranged by J. Remington 
a 


cas Rear aaa = 


_ & 

i, An age it has beensince in an-guish I left you when Springtime was 
win-ter has come to the cit - y, The pavementsare i - cy and 

2 I long for the daysweetand sun -ny, I long for the grass and the 
friend, I am long-ing to meet you Once more in the mead-ows we 


fair, . Nowhere in the cit- y I lan-guish, And longfor the sweet country air. 


cold, - And I think of the summer with pit- y That joy like the year must be old. 
wees, . For flow-ers all la-den with hon - ey, The murmur-ing chorus of bees. 
love ; . Oh! how hap-pi-ly then shall I greet you When summer is smiling a- bove. 


poco animato (@\ = 144) 3 


Fenrir =e 


o—__#—6 


The meadows were green in the morf- ing,The birds wereashap-py as we, And 
Oh, say, is the acs aa tle brook fro - zen,Or stilldoes it mer-ri- ly sing,And 


a HER f ‘poco oe 
be == sogac fist 
om == Sse 2 


blos-soms the bank were a-dorn - ing, All un-der the old wil- low tree. Now 
down in thenookwe hadcho-sen, Are an-y first to-kens of Spring? Dear 


aes Marching Song 


In March time tes 112 


—~ UNISON Humphrey Mitchell 


—el—_@_9 ~— 86 

1. Now the bu- gle is sounding And young hearts are bounding As the 

2. As our way we're a a ee in the do-ing,Fo1 the 
9 


= Se 


See 
clearnotes ring . And wake the ech-oinghills, Hear the eall! . 
es is ae - And loud the morn-ing sings: Youth re - joice!” 


Sa ———— ee 


i 
Ev - : eye ae -ing brightly And feet step- ping lightly As we 
. ae "ry pulse hae ly beat-ing,Our song we’re re- peat-ing To the 


gai - ly singh : ae oy iss Up! a- way! Com-rades all! 
mom-ing air, . - - ted now are we, Heart and _ voice. 


reereas Beeoee Sone 


Then,for-ward march ! ae way! Oh, hear the mu - sic play! aie mer - ry 


ex the re ee As we go i eae the a ES the 
Sete 2 a eee ee 
— ee ee “ie esate ia pe Ss aa et ee 

thrill - ing scene, ‘There eee -ly floats se - rene, . The glo- rious 


aie a a whose star- ry foldsBrightFreedom is Queen! 


14 
The Brotherhood of Man 
D. F. E. Auber 


Frederick H. Martens From “ Masaniello ” 
_ Arranged by J. Remington 


Con spirito @ = 120 9 a 
AN nN 5 em 
die SS eS 
No 


1. The glo-ry ofTruthis our cry; Right and Jus-tice the arms of our might ; 
- ding na- tions and brothers to band, Tah 
9 


2. And on-ward we march witha song, Bid 
: eS a Le 


ea-gle of gold Tops our standard unroli’d, Ol - ive crown’d is our ban-ner of white! 
we stand. 


break-eth the mornOf a worldnew-ly born, All in friendship to-geth - er 
unite in Freedom’s name; The 


A Let all 
= eee 
cease = Ye __. 


rious word of Truth pro 


The glo - 


u-nite in Freedom’s name; 


Let all.. 
glo - rious word of Truth proclaim. 
—NNNA. ON > 
aoe maaan 
claim | Truth pro-claim,Till the shadows of night Dis-ap-pear in the light froma- 
9 
v— nN Saas pea (ORES 
bove; A kingdom shall rise With its crest in the skies,Call’d the Kingdom of Brotherly Love ! 
Frederic Manley Morning Praise C. W. von Gluck 
Andante tranquillo ¢ = 72 Arranged by J. Remington 
2 9 
Seer ee 
Le ee Oe 
- Pure as dawn, fre-quent as dews, Let hymnsand prais - es rise, 
One Who holds the sea _ in thrall, 
9 


un - to. the 


them rise 


2. Let 
— MS me ll ee i 
oe -o- 
-—- 


as dawn, Let hymns and prais - es 
the sea in thrall, 


who holds 


to One 


e 


the star in the 
Heav - en and Rul - er 


day’ssplen - dor _ dies, 
of all. 


75 
Camp-Fire Song 


Frederick H. Martens From “ Daughter of the Regiment” Gaetano Donizetti 
Allegretto ¢ = 126 Arranged by N. Clifford Page 
ae , 


Re sie 
1. Twi-light  fail-ing in dark night’s veil-ing: On cool winds’ trail- ing The 
bird-note call-ing, yet softsong fall-ing, The fair moon thralling A - 
2. Bright stars showing,likeraregems glow-ing, The sweet song flow-ing Of 
kind thought spo-ken of faithne’er bro-ken, Is Truth’sown to - ken When 


tn tt 
ce Eres = 


yy, ie o.oo o-@- 
sweet breath of dreams. No 
loft, bright - ly beams, 
Love’s mag-ic rite. The The chant round the Camp-fire,As dim shad-ows 
young hearts u - - nite. a tempo 


ea 
close Mys - te-ri-ous ris - es, The flamered-ly glows.Work, Health, Love, the 


fair maids sing . *Wo-he-lo! Wo-he - lo!” The clearvoic-es ring. 


The Boy Scouts 
David Stevens From Overture “ Light Cavalry” Franz von Suppé 


Con anima @. = 116 Arranged by J. Remington 


eg =8-8 98 2 
(5 _s sm _s@- =| 4 pg i= 


; i 
i. Aa a hol -i-day it is up, a-way! ¥, the peep of | ear-ly morn - ing, With 

In the drum and fife thereis joy of life, As the earth our feet are scorn-ing, And 
2. Thro’ the val-ley low at ourease we go, Tothe tune the brook issing -ing, We 
For the goal’s in sight and we know the night,To the har-dy band isbring-ing In- 


. ly rae 
[oh ae : 
: eo __f- — 
—$#e# ASE = a 
“I aenah i sed Aca In ated aah 
staff in hand, an ea- ger band Ourheartsaslight as_ air. . : 
off we start with buoyant heart And nev-er atho’tof care. 
mount the hill with sturdy will And spir-its ev -er high. 
vit- ing beds for wea-ry heads Atthe Inn of the Starry Sky. 
ff —S0+— 0+, @ 
4 —O-—-|-p 


i et ee 
For it is “Route Step!” Swing-ing a - long we keep the time with a 


+9 @ — 
omer — 


march-ing aotg: So “Left! Right!” steady and strong, The Scouts are up and a- way! 


w 
Wiegenlied 

Frederic Manley 
Andante moderato Ayres eae 


ile Mitte ba: Tae Ev ’ry blos-som so bright Nowisgo-ing to sleep In the 
2. Go to sleep, ba-by dear,For the night is now here With her sweet gift of sleep For each 


i emeeemmeremaed n= eer ee 
CO -S—S-Sr5 ANN SRNR 


x a a 
moon’s peace-ful light.Close yourown wea-ry eyes In the cool,fra-grantdark,Till the 
tir’'d lit- tle dear. a wilt fly on herbreast To the King-dom of dreams,And re - 
9 
oe 8 @ @ = 
9 [000 Tr... a 
1] Sn 


e -S-. 
flow’rs all a rise Withthe song of the lark, A - rise with the song of the lark. 
turn to aoa nest When the a morning gleams,Re-turn when the bright morning gleams, 


9 pocort. Ahabe 
o.oo. o b> a 
Ss eS SS sell 


Steal ce 


Freely mre 
eee een 
Ace=s-¢: resis 


oa ease ee a-way to Zi- on! Steal a-way,steal a-way home, < ve 


Se ee etc 


Aaa i, ee, to stay here. My Lord calls me, He calls me by the 
My Lord calls me, He‘ecalls me by the 


Nh SN NIN ee eet D.¢. 
(tates al 


thun-der , Raed trumpet sounds it in my soul: I’ve not got long to stay here. 
lightning; The trumpet sounds it in my soul: I’ve not got long to stay here. 


American Negro Melody 
3 oN 


; T 


; Canoe Song 
Frederick H. Martens CIRIBIRIB A. Pestalozza 


Scherzando a ° = §4 Adapted by N. Clifford Page 
7 ALTO gSOPRANO AND ALTO 


1. Bn the shad’wy clouds areshifting, And the rippling wa - ters flow, 
2. Ob,the whippoorwill is wail-ing, And the cooling breeze now blows, 


As a-down the riv- er, drifting, . 
On its breath the jas - mine’s trail-ing, 


D 


And adream lies on the riv-er, . .Anda glam-our veils the night, 
And we’re drift - ing with the riv-er, . .Andits glam-our’ddreamseemstrue; . 


CN 


5 ieee Sees eet 


While a- bove thewhite stars quiver . . With a ten-der,mute de-light. 
As the spread-ing rip - ples quiver . . From our lit - tle light ca - noe. 


our song, . 
chet Ph tn AB ph fate 
an ae e-» Oe e 2 O g@- = 
Ca waa oe al a Ao -—4-6 G —~_ 


our song,. our song,. “Ci-ri- bi-ri-bin, Ci-ri-bi-ri-bin, Ci-ri-bi-ri_- bin!” , 


ons. ——= oe a 9 & | 
ise a= = Sates s 
EGitioe = ae Sele =a = iB erereres 


a tempo A a eee 
“Ci-ri- bi -ri - bin,” the star-lit skies Are mir-rored in your laughing eyes! ‘“Ci-ri- bi-ri- 


ae ot ee oe me era ees 
eis agigg eg 2a See 


hin? as swift- ly flies Our dream su-preme with night that dies! . “Ci-ri-bi-ri - 
bin, a 


Orveyis bret bin... 6. 22 


=- = int 


bin,” in our oe noe Up-on thestreama-drift with you! . “Ci-ri- bi- ri - 
. Ci-ri-bi-ri-bin, . . . . .- Ci-ri-bi-ri- bin,” 


es 
bin, Ci -ri- bi- ri - bin,” ha our e¢a-noe! 


48 : 
Christmas Bells 


Frederick H. Martens From * Stradella” Fr. von Flotow 
Allegretto ¢ = 116 Arranged by N. Clifford Page . 


1. Christmas-bellsare gai - ly ring-ing, Ring-ing in the Christmas-time ; 
2. Christmas-bells are loud - ly swell-ing,Thro’ the vale and o’er the hill; 


GSS Sea : 
pb ne Kes = — 
a a a ar ees 


Sil - ver sleigh-bells, soft -ly swing-ing,Sound a sweet me -lo-dious chime, 
Alltheir mu- sic nowfore- tell-ing Joysthatbring a hap- py thrill. 


» 
How their crys- tal ech-oes min- gle, Tink-ling forth in hap - py rhyme; 
Ring, ye bells,your Christmas greet- ing, Sing your sto -ry loud and clear! 


eo ae \ —? 


Joy-ous as their mer-ry jin- gleSoundsthe joy of Christ-mas-time! 
Far and wide the tale re - peat-ing: Christmas-time at last is here! 


paul , 
te ae ee 
Sass 


Christ-mas bells are gai - ly swing-ing, Hear their glad tri- um-phant chime! 
Christ-mas bells are gai - ly swing-ing, Hear their glad tri- um-phant chime! 


Loud their joy - ful voiceis sing-ing, Ring-ing in the Christ-mas- time, 
Loud their joy- ful voiceis sing-ing,Ring-ing in the Christ-mas -time. 


$$, 


ee ee ee eee 


Ding-dong! Ding-dong! Ding-dong! Dingdong! Ding - 


dong! letpeace on earth a-bound,Ring forth its peal of praise ! Christ-mas 


a seen bee IN | ee SEES le oF acter eek | CSS ol oan ee 
a 


dong ! Ding-dong ! Ding-dong ! Ding- dong! 
sb ge TEE EE ye EERE RE Br 
own RY Mew pow pemer mem ——— 
—— 5—=4 
bells, . . . . . their mu- sic swells . . . . . With buoy-ant 
aes eo # | >. +99 eo 8 e : —— = 
el ae <= ee | Se 
Ding-dong, ding-dong ! Ding-dong, ding-dong! 


Ding-doug,ding-dong,ding-dong,ding-dong, O heart,re - joice! . . . . 


4 


Abide With Me 
H. F. Lyte W. H. Monk 
Religioso @ = 100 Arranged by J. Remington 


1. A-bide with me! Fast falls the e-ven- tide; The darkness deep - ens,Lord,with me a - bide! 
2. I need Thy presence ev-’ry passing hour; What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s pow’r? 
8. I fear no foe,with Thee at hand to bless; Ills have no weight, and tears no bit - ter -ness; 


ae Be 
(itedd. Stine stirs: Beil 


When oth-er help - ers fail,and comforts flee, Help of the help-less,O a - bide with me! 


Who, like Thyself,my guide and stay can be? Thro’ cloud and sunshine, Lord,a- bide with mel 
Where is death’s sting? Where,grave, thy victory? I  tri-umphstill,ifThoua-bide with me! 


crese. f ate 0 


Bee ieaeeisiows =! 


—_ 


80 
The Nightingale dee 
M. Louise Baum Russian Air 
Lento espressivo @=76 A. Alabieff 


id ——_—_— 
fire eee Se 


1. Night -in-gale, O Night - in-gale, Bird whose song de - lights the vale, 
2. Dost thou fear me, tune - ful eS with thine my notes shall blend, 


a5 i eres oes ms 
Cagetge ipa oe ee 
Why art si-lent 0 - ver - soon? Thou whoknow’stso sweet a rune? 


Try ne trustme, bird so bright, Come, en-chantmy lone - o night. 


Aa ote, 
ise eae oie 


a tempo. 


AF sont «in <a Night - in - = Tell me why thy ine doth fail. 


My Bonnie 
College Song 
Allegretto = 160 Arranged by J. ee 
‘ 
D ara Se ao a: 
SSS = 
@o_ = 
mpl | 
1. My Bon - nie lies o-ver the o - a ; ee uF - nie lies 


2. Oh, blow, yewinds, o- ver the o - cean, . And blow, ye winds, 


=} he 4) 
es a 


o- ver the sea, the sea 3 ae Bon - nie lies o - ver. the 
o- ver the sea, the sea ; blow, ye winds, o - ver Be 
—— Sees reel 
—s 

“$2 43 

Oo - ewes . Oh, bring back my _ Bon- nie e. os 
O - cean, . And bring back my _  Bon- nie S me. 
A 
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Ogi sete ipeerenner 


Y molto rit. 
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Thanks to the Morning Light 
Ralph Waldo Emerson 


George Lowell Tracy 
Moderato ¢@ = 112 


ee Mire anna 9 
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Thanks to the morn- ing light, Thanks for the foam-ing seal To the 


green-hairedfor - est free. 


SS 


peat ier ee Ya * —— = ~ 
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eee An ere SESE Jame 2 
> ea ro eae a 
up-lands of NewHampshire, To the green - haired for - est free. 


a little slower 


A fy ee f 
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Thanks to eachman of cour-age, To themaids of ho - ly mind; To the 


With motion see 8 sae N 
ee ee SER ESE a Sas 
Ghms == —— eee 


ee 
boy with gamesun-daunt-ed, Who nev-er looks be - hind. . 
A little brighter, not too fast (g. = 68) 
Spring stillmakesspringin the mind, . oie When six - ty years are 


= ; 9 N 
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old. B 


a 
nev-er old. . O-ver the win- ter gla - ciers I see the sum-mer’s 


espress, poco rit. 

openers eae 32) Sea 

Sica Sree: 
Ee ee 


glow, And through the wild piled snowdrift, The warm rose-bud be - low. 


82 
I’ve Found My Bonny Babe a Nest 
A. P. Graves Irish Melody 
Arranged by David Stevens 


Andante con moto e = 80 
= a Ses NE panel eneRERE § eas 
a fe os 
eee ee 
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le Tve found my bon-ny babe a nest On Slum-ber Tree, 
2. I'd put my pret-ty child to float A - way from me, With - 


gl wll ge) aT 
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1. [ve found my bon-ny babe a nest On Slum - ber,Slum-ber Tree, I'll 
2. Id put my pret-ty child to float A- way, a-way from me, With - 


Ny 
See eee NaN ENS See St 
as Eo. ae hi ay TR SaaS es 
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-o- 
rock youthere to ros - y _ rest, A-store Ma - chree; l’ve 
in the newmoon’ssil - ver boat On Slum-ber’ Sea; Td 


ee 
—.—__Y¥—__ _N— —-\ ~— a 
SSS Se SS Se Se —— 
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rock you there to ros - y rest, A - store, A - store Ma-chree;l’ve 


in the newmoon’ssil - ver boat On Slum-ber, Slum-ber Sea; Id 
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found my bon- ny babe a _ nest On Slum-ber_ Tree, ruil 
put my pret- ty child to float A -way from me, With - 


found my bon- ny babe a nest On Slum - _ ber,Slum-ber Tree, I'll 


put my pret-ty child to float A - way, a- way from me, With- 
= ee eS eS SS 
ee © Cm > eecepee Se ee = 
rock you there to ros - y rest, A-store Ma - chree. Hush - 
in the newmoon’ssil - ver boat, A-store Ma - chree. Hush - 
— sk ———— ea 
RS SS SS ee 
ees OO ee eS eee ee 
f= 
rock you there to ros - y rest, A - store. O hush 
in the new moon’ssil - ver boat, <A - store. O hush 
— hi 4 
aS 
eee = a 
— as 
o! Hush-of . . O- lull-a - lo! Sing all the leaves On Slum-ber 
ol Hush-o! . . And when your star-ry sail is o’er, From Slum- ber 
(=e ee 6 ee Fi —N Z 
= = 
+ 5e+5 ee a ~- ~~ 
S—_ 
o! Hush-o! . . O lull-a- lo! Sing all theleaves On Slum- ber 


o! Hush-o! . . And when your star - ry sail is o’er, From Slum - ber 


Tree, on Slum-ber Tree, Till ev- ry thing that hurts or 
Sea, from Slum-ber Sea, My pre-cious one, you'll step to 


2S = SS Se 
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Tree, on Slum-ber, Slum-ber Tree, Till ev- a, thing that hurts if 
Sea, from Slum-ber, Slum-ber Sea, My pre-cious one, you'll step to 


————— 


grieves, A - far must flee, a - far must flee. 
shore On moth -er’s knee, on moth: ers’ knee. 
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Se 
grieves,hush - of a - far must _ flee. 
shore, hush 0] on moth ° ers knee. 


Good-Night, Ladies 
College Song 


1 
Sostenuto o= 92 Arranged by Bertha Remick 


1. Good - night, la dies! . Good - night, la - dies! 

2. Fare - well, la + dies! . Fare - well, la - dies! 

8. Sweet dreams, la - dies! . Sweet dreams, la dies! . 

——— 5 StS = = eee 

— a — 
Good - night, la - ere : wer regoing to leave you now. . 
Fare - well, la - dies! . Weregoing to leave you now. . 

Sweet dreams, la - dies! . Weregoing to leave you now. 
“ee f we 0 


ees. 


Mer - ri- ly we roll - long, roil a - long, roll a - long, 


ritard. 


84 
Memories 


Cordelia Brooks Fenno From « La Traviata” Giuseppe Verdi 
Arranged by J. Remington 


9 
2 
(Gis aaa = Sees 5 
1. In the ear -ly days of spring, when the first sweet blossoms show, And the 
2, When the woodsare sear and brown and the au-tumn twi-light falls; When the 


mf Andante con espresa o= 66 


Eke ear - ly spring,when blos - soms show,The 
2. When woods are brown and twi - light falls; When 
A 
@ 


wild-flow’r in the wood push-es up-ward thro’ the snow; When 
dark-ness comes a- pace and no hap-py bird-song calls; When 


——_ pps mf 


ee —— 


eeeeiagiet Sa a ap ae 
wild - flow’ push - es thro’ th snow; When all 
dark - ness comes no bird + song calls ; When the 


| oe) a eee 
Na - ture wakes from win - ter sleep, When 
sun sends lev - el rays of light, Then 


Sees Sa NS 
ee — — ———— 
Sea Oram Se oe 
a SS 


Na - ture wakes a - gain from her qui-et win -ter sleep, When the 
swift de-scend-ing sun sends its lev-el rays of light, As _ they 


> mf B 


ee ae Sp 
2 ieee eee =a a == 
birds fly swift their tryst to keep; Then my 
soon I’m left a ~- lone with night. Then I 
ee a ee ee 
a 
ee ee os ——- 


birds from South-Jand wing, fly - ing swift their tryst to keep; Then my 
fade and dis- ap-pear, leav-ing me a-lone with night. Then I 


a Se 

i —~ bbe —e—e 8 Pear eg Geeta 
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heart a- wak-ens too, for the days are lone- ly here; 4 


see that lit - tle house un - der-neath the shel-t’ring tree, And the 


long-ing for the scenes I have missed for man - ya year; Oh, may 
fac -es that I love come a- gain indreams to me; Oh, may 
con molto espress. 


— ——@: — eS ee | 
E De ——— Zs : 
a | ees ee gee ee eemeet —ee 
ieee a ae eee 
Fate re - store es soon to the home I _ hold so dear; 
poco rit. f molto ritard. e dim. ~~ 
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i 44. 2 | aa 
The home love, . my child-hood home, My home so dear! 
Winter Song 
Frederick H. Martens Old Basque Air 
ge moderato a = 92 Arranged by N. Clifford Page 
== 
rae = eer 
— = l_ r 


mis 
x i win - ter sleigh-bells mer - ri - ly chime And laugh-ter rings a 
2. A song of cheer to win- ter we'll raise, ay song of  cheer,a 


2 = = == = =S== 


cross the fro - zen snow, ue - gen snow; the shouts of ska - ters 
ring - ing rous - ing song, rous-ing Ba ar win - ter joys ex - 
eee 
=aass = S — 
pe 2 ee eae | ane EET *-# 


Ae ) << aon i fly - ing skatesas o’er the ice they go, on aley, 
ult - ing we praise,Our cho-rus_ gladshallbear the tale a- long, tale a 


qe oe re =e 
eerie Sree rare aire 


ARE oo e og @ 
go. . Like bloom of spring the snowbud white,Like summer’s flow’r,the fair Christmas 
ere 


ete pees + ice oar 


tree Ev-er be - stows,ev-er be stows, be - stows,Oh, sing a win-ter song ! 


ge The Sun Worshippers 
English version by H. W. L. 


Wah! . . . tah 
per moderato @=100 eek Rise, sctlve essen me 


pp 
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Wah! ae hol -.- tah ---hol).. 
Rise, . a- rise, . a-. rise! . 


Zufii Indian Melody 


Arranged by Harvey W. Loomis 
eho! . tah-hol 


rise) . a-risel. 


oot - tah- ho, nah-wee-tahn ah -lo Wah! oot-tah-ho, tah -hee 


dawn is here, day is  call-ing thee. The daw 


n is here; ev - er 


—— 9 ms 


=f Go be || ee erreur 


2 
i<, Goes 


mahn-ah -lo. Mah-yahnah- wee; zoo-mee teth-lah-nee! Mah-yah nah-wee zoo-mee 
thank-ful be. eee eee Day- god, he is watching thee. Glorious Life-god, he is 


f{_— — 
== SS a ae a 
ee ae ee Spr sg = 


tahn - ah = léeieae cs Wah! Z tah - fod - tah- ho! 
guard-ing the. . . Rise, . @- rise, . a -rise! 
Kono Wah! . tah-hol . ae hol 
Rise! . a-rise, . a-rise! A 


— poet a mi poco pir animato 
Eee ee ,—*- es p = 
2 ee eee Se 7 


Ip Mah - yah 200 


- Jah ven - 00 


Glow - ing Spir - it, light the 


ee 


Tr it. —_ 


—— = 


oO 


yahn -ah - id es ieee tahn - & may - rien ee tahn - i tay - hah, Wahn -ah - 
way for us, Aid thy chil-dren, save thy peo- ple. Greet the 


Greet thedawn! 


Pi is Dp ee a tempo 


On5 { Wahn-ah-loo!l 


SS 


loo! Zahn - o0- vya - vee, ee 00 - te eal 
y -may, Ha ni 
dawn! Hear the ech - 0 ev -’ry heart re-sponds to the 
Wahn-gah -loo! 
Eoxo } Hail themorn! B 


gt. ee 3). 2 mph 


mah - nee vee - 200 - mah. Wahn- gah - loo! 
mu - sic of the sun - light. Hail the morn! 


toe ft eae ee 


Wah! 
The 


= —7——* oS gg 
oot - tah - ho! . ‘ nah - wee tahn -ah - lo. 
dawn is Here, . -. . day is call-ing thee; 
>— 
ge IN ies ieee ae re 
copieseeteest oe OT ———————— 
oot - tah - hol nah - wee tahn -ah - le. Wah! 
dawn is here, day is call -ing thee; The 
| Bi aE ed LS Id ——_o—@ 
Wah! oot =tah ~ho! .. . tah - hee mahn-ah - lo. 
ave daw is) heres... ev - er thank-ful be. 
SNS a ewe aerate 
ae gO Se <= as = 
a a o = ~= 
oot - tah - ho! tah - hee mahn-ah - lo. Mah - yah 
dawn is_ here, ev - er thank-ful be. Might - y 
ms dim 
= as NSN eee 
a = os Ne ggg te 
SS 
Mah - yah-nah- wee, .. . zoo~- mee teth -lah - nee! 
Might - y_ day Ole slices he is watch-ing thee, 


oo 
nah - wee, zoo+ mee teth lah -nee! Mah - yah 
day god, he is watch-ing thee, Glo - rious 
a =e Seer 
. + Mah-yahnah-wee . . zoo- mee tahn-ah - oe, 
Glo-rious Life-god, . . he is guard-ing thee. 
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& zoo- mee tahn -ah - ioe ; Sale ceil, 
he is guard-ing thee. . 
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See eee 


(Echo) Wah! tft hol . A « hols 
Rise ! @- rise, . a - rise! . 


a i Se a 
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88 Apple Blossoms 
Sidney Rowe 
mp gels g@=104 


Pel eee See Saree 


S=g= ge see ee 


Harvey Worthington Loomis 
= 


1. Have you walk’d be-neath the blos-soms in the spring? (in the spring?) Walk’d be- 
2, Has yourheartbeen in its leaf-age in the spring? (Qn the spring?) Has se 


j= Na 


JESS Ses = a Se Se 
cies sae leat ss) Bes = ss s— 
i 
neath the ap- ple- blos-soms in the spring? (in thespring?) When the 


eye be-held the won- der of the spring? (of thespring?) When the 


NOUN IN LN op N ‘ 
i See 
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capes’ “Wate ae “Apia “Ey os gy@ * = 


oe 
sil- ver ills are ring - ing, And the hap - py birds are 
world is all a - flow = er, What® so fair in Na - ture’s 
4 EOS N | == Be 
a eS a . 
gee igs e-# etig ge a r= 


sing -ing, All a earth her in-cense er in the gn the Sn 
bow-er As the ap -ple blos-somshow-er, in thespring?(in the spring?) 


The Lord is my Shepherd 
John Montgomery PORTUGUESE HYMN John Reading 


Con moto g= 120 Arranged by Hae Mitchell 


Roe Ser SE ie Soe ies : ae Tre 


i: Me Lord is my _ shep- area no een T et I feed in green 

2. Let good-ness and mer - cy, my boun- ti-ful God, Still fol - low my 
He lead - eth my _ soul where the 
I seek by ‘the = which my 


a 
(sa 

Ee a 

| wr ah ee Pi (cabo t ripe are 

pas - tures,safe fold - ed I rest; He lead-eth me pee the 

steps till I meet Thee a - bove. I seek the pathwhich my 

still wa-ters flow; 

nea fath - ers ee ww. at cresc. 


raeeeeire pe adlgae = pereiteree 


still wa- ters Fee . Re - stores me when wan-d’ring,re - deems when op « 
fore - fa- therstrod, . .The land of =i pokes -ing,Thy king - dom of 


of Kiess lo 
ia ee ba S Ss ie 
‘G2 #5 = a=4te = el 
mn de iD zis 
press’d; Re - stores me when wan - d’ring, re- deems nee op- Rik 
love; The land of their dwell - ing, Thy King - dom of love. 


88 
Autumn Song 


Sidney Rowe From “ Nanon” Richard Genée 
Allegretto con grazia @. = 69 Arranged by N. Clifford Page 
nf UNIson 9 


ee SS 
Se =~ a 
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1 Autumn is here, Blue skies areclear, Nowdawns a cloud-less day: . 
2. Thenlet uspraise Bright sun - ny days, Gold-en withturn-ing leaf; . 


9 9 
Na Se NS ge | 
ces) ae as ESET REE SEA A SP Ss ETS a 

6 = a ae Sa Babes ees SS 6.6 
List to the call: Come one and all O- ver thehills a - way! 


‘Too soon they fly, Win-ter is nigh, Au-tumn is all too brief. 


Sum-mer is fly - ing, 
A Sum-mer is fly - ing, slower, expressively 


he ae 
se roe ee eee ee a 


Whee Tos’<4'es. area dy < jug, . Har sto: o..the 


The bare trees are sigh - ing,. Far . to . the 

9 a 
SS 
——— — “—_e— 
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land oof sun Their flight the arin have be - gun. 
land of sun Their flight the song-birds have be- gun. 


Con animato ¢. = 76 
B Au-tumn oan au-tumn,tho’ bare the glade, 


aS Bon as ee ee ee eee 
pene Pa Eigeeese 


- tumn, tho’ bare the glade, Tho’ birds de-part and ros -es fade 


Au-tumn, we cher-ish you still the more 


Se a 


i - ish you the more For all the joys you have in store: 


Ram-bles a-broad in the 


a aa me oo 


— nee =e 


Ram - bles in pleas - ant ways, And nuts to seek on frost - y days: 
Songs in the dusk by the 


Songs by . the wood -land blaze—Au- tumn bringsthem all! . 


90 Sweet and Low 


Alfred Tennyson a Joseph Barnby 
Tranquillo @= 100 Adapted from the original by J. Remington 


agi 

eae te oa © 

1. Sweet and low, Sweet and low,Wind of the west - ern sea; . Low, low, 
2. Sleep and rest, Sleep and rest, Fa-ther will come to thee soon; Rest, rest on 
a A 

Paes P_@ 

r wo Se c 
breathe aiid blow,Wind of the west- ern seaj~- © ver the roll - ing 
moth -er’s breast, Fa-ther will come tothee soon;+ Fa-ther willcometo his 

i -—o- 
4p peas lear toe Se FT BaP eR 
vw anias ed a DY a ae Ga Bs a __ o—o-8 ? ae be 
Gas See a oo 6 5 gig Ste et 
are 
wa - ters go,Come from the dying moon and blow,Blowhima-gain to me, . . 
babe in the nest, Sil - ver sails all out of the west,Un-der the sil- ver moon. . 
9 * 
wv. 
2 
e e e Ee a 
While my lit - tle one,While my pret-ty one sleeps... ... 
Sleep, my lit - tle one,Sleep, my pret-ty one, sleep. . . .. . 
() 
LVL? aa ed a 
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Dawn is Here 
Stephen Fay Ludwig van Beethoven 


peace o= 100 


ee is ia (Sad 
7 eee Oe ee 
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= a 


1. The gates of night surround - ing, The might-y h | : 
: ght-y hosts of Day ap-pear: The 
2. Then Night her foe be-hold - ing, Re-treats where less’ning shad-ows fall, Her 
9 | 


4 


* ~o- -, a ° 
trum-pet blast is sound - ing: “Be - hold the dawn is here!” 
dusk- y man - tle fold - ing, And Day reigns king of all} 
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The Arrow and the Song 
POR W. eae 


Moderato peste 


Francois Thomas 


225 SSS Eas 


te J awe an ar - row in - to ie ras Ga toll pete 
2. I breath’d a song . in- to the air; . It fell to 


3. Long, ge : - ter-ward in an oak, . I found the 
are ——S [f= 
git ee eS poe pa eae 


earth Iknew not where: For so swift-ly it flew. . thesightcould not 
earth Iknew not where: For. who . has sight . so keen and 


ar - rowstill un-broke;Andthesong, the song frombe-gin-ning to 
—— pee 1&2 
a 
(ia a 
2 Seen 
ae - low, . could not fol is it it its eee 
strong That it can fol - low the flight of song. 
ONO 8 eta SS, found. IT found a 


gain, . I found a-gain in the heartof a friend. 
The ae of the Lark 
Allegretto con spirito @= 100 Welsh 


f 


1. Hark, Hark! his Asan abe praise Seals re sweet the ined ae raise To 
Are they the pearls of song Dropp’dby a count-less an - gelthrong When 

2. Rise, rise, Oh lark, then rise, On soft gray wing to yon - derskies; As - 
May no sweetnote ae cee near-er to the hap - py host Who 


ee a eer eee =e 
—_@ 
——@ -: 
Par-a- dise a-bove. ae ace move the gos - sa-mer, Nor doth the pur- ple 
sing-ing peace andlove? Sing andlet the wide worldhear Thy mel-o -dy so 
scend-ing ev - er high’r. 


loft-i - bone as - pire! 


<——— iz = SStiee Saree Secs 


—— er = And the brook doth pause to hear,While hid - ing ’neath the 
sweet and plow, Wak -ing long-ing in Ree a4 To fol - low to those 


fae el 


ss 


rush- y ground,Soheaven-ly ten-der is thesound,That comes 7 ae to fbeer 
heights un- trod, Yet near-er day and near - er God, E- ter-nal joy to find} 


9Z 
Prayer 

Adapted by Sybil Paget From ‘+ Hansel and Gretel” E. Humperdinck 

Moderato @ = 76 


a eer 
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: When at night I go to sleep, Ho ly an-gelswatchdo keep; 
2. May these guardian an-gels dear All my life be ev-er near, 


aS ee 
| | 
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Hov- ’ring close be- side me, Ten-der-ly they guide me. Where a path of 
Keep my feet from stray- ing, All my fears al - lay - ing. When dark storms o’er- 
flow - ers Leads to fragrant bow -_ ers, Sweet-est mu - sic 
take me, May they ne’er for - sake me; Hov-’ring close be - 


Where a pathof flow + ers  Leadsto fra-grant bow - ers; 


When dark storms o’er -take me, May they ne’er for - sake me; 
sing - ing, Hap - py vi-sions bring - ing, There they bide till 
side me, Ten - der - ly they’ll guide me, Till at last my 

{ 

oo aes = = a —— — 
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Sweet-est mu - sic sing + ing, Hap-py vi-sions bring ing, 
Hov-’ring close be - side me, Ten-der - ly they'll guide me, 


night is done And van - ish with the 
spir- it rise Up - on their wings to 


ete ole=# =P 


There they bide un - til the ior - ing sun. 
Till my spir -it rise to Par - a = dise. 
Now the Day is Over 
S. Baring Gould y Joseph Barnby 
Tranquillo ¢=88 Adapted by J. Remington 
p : is 9 
a Ss == so == 
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1. Now the day is o - ver, Night is draw-ing nigh, . 

2. Fa-ther, give the wea - ry Calm andsweet re - pose, . 

8, When the morn -ing wak - ens, Then may I a - rise 
—— 


Shad -ows of the eve - ning Steal @-cross the 

: : sky. 
With Thy ten -d’rest bless + ing May our eye - lids dae 
Pure and fresh and sin =~ _ legg ln Thy ho - ly eyes 
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Sleep, Holy Child 
English version by Frederick H. Martens Old French Noél 


Andantino @ = 66 Arranged by Herbert Toyes 


Sia Sse ea 


1. Ly-ing a-mid the ox-en mild, Sleep, . sleep,Sleep,oh Ho - ly oni 
2. Ros - es and lil - iesround Thee piled, Sleep, . sleep,Sleep,oh Ho-ly — Child, 
3. Dreams by the shepherd’s song eae Sleep, . sleep,Sleep,oh Ho-ly — Child, 


pa SS 


Round Thee as they sing, ie an- gels sing, Hom-age pay to 
All round Thee as they wing, Guard-ian an-gels sing; ‘ 


pits Ne SS == oo 


aa poco rit. DDP-s 
#38 tide ris =a as — | 
GY tees a =5 See cae — 5 
Thee,To ee ee eae - . sweet king. : une Sleep, sleep! 


Hom - age pay to _ love’ssweet King. Sleep, sleep, Sleep,oh Ho - ly ced 
oe 


I’ve been Roaming 


Old English C. E. Horn 
Allegretto @ = eae by J. ap 


Cees Sires S33 saseie: 


1. I’ve been roam-ing, I’ve been roaming, Where the meadow dewis sweet, And I’m 
2. I’ve been roam-ing, I’ve pen ee the rose and lil-y fair, And I’m 
ais 


com - ing, and I’m com-ing,With its pearls up - on my  feet;I’ve been 
com-ing, and I’m com-ing,With their blos -soms in my hair; I’ve been 
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roam-ing, I’ve been roam-ing,Where the mead -ow dew is  sweet,And oe 


(SaaS =a 


com-ing, and I’m com- ing, With its pearls up-on my feet. 
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Hail, Bright Abode 


Text adapted by From “ Tannhauser” Richard Wagner 
Cordelia Brooks Fenno Edited by M. Teresa Armitage 


Allegro moderato e182 


(Se ie 


Hail, bright a - bode, where song the heart re - joic - es, 


jae 


Heav’n’s joy and peace with-in thee nev - er fail. Long may we sing with 


SSS ee SS 


Pada ring-ing voic - es, Hail to our land, . our dear-est land, all hail! 


Glad strains of song . . fromheartsin joy out-pour-ing; Bid all the 
J ee 

ie — ———— 

Se Sas 


world our pride and joy to see. i. i le 


Ces ae 


= fe morn - ane soar - ing,Thrills with o rap-ture As our song s thee ! 


ee =e 
jmclas etre mies: 
Take, oh take our pledge e. deep de - vo - tion, Land of ours, from east to i 
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west -ern 0 - cean eels. pes keep us ah to all thy laws! 


a —— eee ss 
(QS aaa 


Hail, bright a - bode! eee song a eee heart re - joic - be Heav’n’s love and 


SS Ss 


peace with-in thee ney - er fies : Long may we sing with 


95 


glad, ring-ingvoic - es, Long may we sing with loy - voic - es, Long 


ies —— eeu 


may we sing with loy - al voic- es, Hail to our land, All _ hail! 


tf (ene) 
C= Sey 


Hail! Hail! . Hail to our glo -rious rt - all hail 


The Moon and the Children 
Edited by A. Ee Franz Abt 
Moderato ( (e — 152) Arranged by N. Clifford Page 
SopRANO mf 


aa fee rome seas erage 


——- night had _ stol-en = Sy Rice wae Fras world to rest had 

2 Shesighed,“How sad am I! .. . . No hap - py _ chil-dren 

8. “Not all a - loneart thou, . . . The stars are com-ing 
ALTO mi 


—— SS 
Calmnight had stol-en on, . .. ©. The 
She sighed,“How sad~am I! .... No 


“Not all a2<.lone art— thou, . . .« Lae 


Slee Se as 


—_——. —— 
gone, . . The birds had ceased their glad songs,The bees to hum their 
nigh; . . Whenday’sglad light de-creas - es, Your mer -ry laugh-ter 
now $= =. «.— So, pray. ar be light-heart - ed, While we from thee are 


SSS 


world to rest had gone, . . The binds had ceased theirglad . songs,The 

hap- py children nigh; . . Whenday’sglad lightde - creas - es, Your 

stars are Bee oe now; . .  So,pray thee, be light- heart - ed,While 
poco rit. e dim. 


(aS SSS 


sad songs;The mooninsplendor bright, . Was brood-ingo’er the night. 
ceas - es! ’Tishardyouall must own, . To leave mehere a _ lone!” 
part - ed. Fare-wellandsigh no more, . Thynight-watchsoonis o'er!” 


oa 
bees to hum their sad . songs; The moon insplendor,Brooded o’er the night. 
mer -ry laughter ceas - es! Tishard youown,To leave me here a= lone!” 
we fromthee are part - ed. Oh, sigh nomore,Thy night-watch soon is o’er!” 


96 Roll On, Silver Moon 


David Stevens J. W. Turner 


Ar d by N. Clifford P: 
=a Andante @=100 ; ye itor sa 
eo Ges SE 3 . . 
2 Feo =33 
mi A le oe o “ek 


1. Inthe village the chimes of evening we hear,Ring-ing out with me-lo -di-ous tune. 
2. Like a queen she as-cendsin her stately ar-ray,Lovely em-blem of beauty and grace; 
3. Roll — on, but re- turn, for thy glo - rious beam To the weary is ev- er a boon; 


crese. us hy 9 D 
SS Ma OE WC SEINE OY FY Ya aN —S 
eae ea ae 


Witha ra - di-ant glow thro’ the mist on the mere,Comes the light of the soft sil-ver moon. 
All ma - jes - tic she moves on her star-cluster’d way,Thro’ the empire of heay-en - ly space, 
Be the day full of care,it is glad-ness to dream,’ Neath the light of the soft silver moon. 


FG» Ss. Seo SS SS Se es 
rg ieee gl >, 58s te iS : - 
wae ee ptt t 


Roll on,sil-ver moon,thro’ the stillness of night,Philo-mel sings her vesper of June, 
poco rit. e dim. 


There is peace in ev’ry heart,’neath the soft glowing light Of thine ever gracious beams,gentle moon. 


Thanksgiving Song 
David Stevens Felix Mendelssohn 


Ones CSW : ero by Herbert riae 
Sas 
— — -—_ | & — 6 
oo wee ce en a a: = 


1. Lift the voice in grate-ful praise, Sing Thanksgiv - ing, all ye ce 
2. Let our voic - es glad-ly rise, . Sing Thanksgiv - ing,wide and far! 


2p = ——— eee en ———* 
S45 Sanaa = SS 
~y | P 


Thanks for blest andhap- py days, . Thanks for Love that ne’er de - parts. 
Thanks for earth and az - ure skies, Sun and moon and shin -ing star; 


Sing Thanks-giv -ing great and small! Praise to Him who giv'-eth all! 
Count our bless-ings here be - low, . Joys our pass-ing years be - stow. 


fore 
Thanks for guidance on our way, Thanksfor strength from d 

e | A ay today. day to day. 
Thanks for friendship’s loyal bond, Thanks for Life and hope ae . ane Koes baa 


, 97 
The Corn Song 
John Greenleaf Whittier Mabel W. Daniels 


With great energy and spirit ¢=182 
— > 9 


cod =e == 


Heap high the farm-er’s win - try board! Heaphigh the gold-en corn! No 
Sms 


[ee ee ee 


rich - er gift has au-tumnpouredFromout her lay - ish horn! Let 


oth - er lands, ex - ult - ing glean The ap - ple from the pine, The 
through the long,brightdays of June Its leaves grew green and fair, And 


> > A 
e +S 
or - angefrom it’s glos - sy green, The clus - ter from the vine. We 
waved in hot mid-sum-mer’snoon Its soft and yel - lowhair. And 
gritard. 


ae SES 


bet - ter love the har - gift Our rug- ged vales be - stow, To 
now with Au-tumn’smoon-lit eves Its  har- vest time has come. We 


a ede SE 9 ese ead, Fine 


May end here 
cheer us when the stormshall drift Our har - vest - fields with snow. 
pluck a-way the frost-ed leaves,And bear the treas-ure home, 


Meno ( e = 126) 


0 B smoothly 9 


9 9 
aml el) Sa Se aa Eas eee 
ae ee ee == 
“ made,While on the hills the sun andshow’rsOfchangeful A - pril played. We 


~ dropped the seed o'er hill and plain, Be-neath the sun of May, And 
goue emphasis mi K 


= == ee 
GP => > D.S. al Fine 


fright-ened from our sprout-inggrain The rob-ber crows a - way ! 
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Come Join the Dance 


M. Louise Baum “ Stephanie Gavotte” Alphons Czibulka 
Moderato ¢ = 126 Arranged by Bertha Remick 
_ ads my _— \’ wee 
goa oe 
eee ig PR an I eid 
Come join the dance now the world is Pamae and life’s a hap-py hol -i - 


day; With shouts of laugh-ter and songs of glee, . To show how joy - ful life can 


ay —@ 
oe 
be, can be! Wetreada measure and foot it fleet, .Withfluteandvi - ol sound-ing 

9 7 Fine 
ears F—*-e- Nae A i 
= No er eel co Cao 

C sooo Peest > teres es ae 

Ss ma em —" | T ae 


sweet, With tambou-rine and withtinkling bells .themerry cho-rus gai- ly swells. 


Ting-a -ling-a-ling! On tip - toe sprightly, But-ter - flies a- wing all lilt - ing light-ly, 


Ting ee ae ee, ING, Ting-a - ling - - a - ling, Ting-a - 


Ting-a - ling-a- ling and ting-a-ling-a-ling, We trip it as we sing and beck - on bright-ly; 


ling Se suig 10.) Sling, we trip, sing and beck - on bright-ly; 
Ting - a- ling - a - ling! The mad tri - an - gle,Stramming on a string the tune’s a__ tan - gle, 
= SS Sees he a a Ne a ee Sees 
a a a ae oe o|s ese vs os 
i 6 —e = 
‘ oy ie 
a 


Ting Fae a2 a - ling, ting-a - ling - - 


- ling, Ting - 


ling - - a =~ Ting, We'll all have a dance! 
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There Was An Old Man" 
Edward Lear H. Clough-Leighter 
Allegretto giocoso @ . = 84 


Soy tars rae 


There was an Old Man witha beard, Who said: “It is just as I fear’d | Two 
roe beCresc. f poco rit. iy tempo 


= eR og ah mag apres NE eee 
aes praca Sea sesiee 
Owls a a Hen, four Larksand a Wren Have all built aah nests € my beard.” 
o-oo 
There was an Old Manin a ae ae Soe iene ri- ay ee poral bya ya Bee; Wlenthey 
mf rail. poco a poco cresc. 


said: “‘Does it buzz?” He replied,‘‘Yes, itdoes! It’s a reg- u-larbrute of a Bee!” 
* Other verses from Edward Lear’s ‘‘ Nonsense Book’’ may be used 


M. Louise Baum Au Clair de la Lune 
Diepes 180 Jean Baptiste Lully, 1683-1687 
J e Arranged by N., Clifford Page 


ee daintily E = ; 
GEE =a oe = —— pt eo 3 
me Sis ig a pares 


1. With the moon’s pale shim - mer, Lit - tle friend Pier - rot, 


Shines thy can-dle’s  glim - mer On the fal - len _ snow. 
2. See my Ilan -tern flick - er, Now the light is out; 
Now the — snow-falls thick - eat pe eee and round a - a= bout; 


= 


Lend a pen, I pray thee, But a word to write, (to write,) 
Gusts go hel - ter - skel - ter, Lo, the night is old, (is old, ) 


2a = eS ae 


a ee 
Ten - der love to send thee, Ere I_ go Fe night. 
O - pen and give shel ster as wre I, .-die of ~-cold! 


a 


100 ; 
Song of Victory 
Stephen Fay From “ The Enchantress” Michael W. Balfe 
A Arranged by J. Remington 


ee Se 4 9 
: = are ere hf seen Saas 
se ae eee 
a 22 = = ago a Ss 


1 bo sex for the winners who fought with a ll, Cheer and a “ti - ger,” too! 
Shout till the echoes re-ply fromthe hill, Sing-ing thesong a - new! 
. Cheer for the winners and cheer for the game,Cheer and a “ti - ger,” too! 
Ore out a cho-rus of joy-ful ac-claim,Shout to theheav-ens blue! 


crese. i, = mn 
sb Nae eee Goes => =o 
ee aa 


Ne —o- a ascse - 
Se bP oe hs 5 Pa “ear e 2 o- eee 
| 


Wave all th2ban- ners, proud-ly they fly Up-borne by the shouts thatare 
Cheer for thelos - ers, fast was the fray, And so, fare-ye - well, ae 


@ 5 = Hh et eee 
= = Ease SS Se 


ring - ing to the _ sky. Oh, fame to the win -ners let 


win some oth - er day. Oh, cheer for the play - ers, and 
= : eee eres 
7 ee Se ee ee ee | 
—o.~—_@ —— 
no one de-ny,— ‘Threecheers and a ‘ti - ger,” too! 


cheer for the play,— Hur-rah and a “ti - ger,’ too! 


Ole and Christine 


English words by M. Louise Baum Danish Folk-Song 
Cheerfully @ = 63 Arranged by N. Clifford Page 
ro =e = a gee Seee 
iF al O - le mh Chris - tine were dance - a a@ - way, 
2.’Twas left foot and right foot, then round in a TOW} 


3. Said O - le “Ill dance ye the bold - est of all;” 


yy be eciaal 
aes [Ss oo 2 fe 
ci eet 
| 
F ; — 
Sing, ye chil-dren, for pleas - ure! A - long came young Pe - ter, they 


Sing, ye chil-dren, for pleas - ure! T'was step- ping and stamp-ing, first 
Sing, ye chil-dren, for pleas - ure! He twirl’dand he whirl’d on the 


gave him “ good - day; ;”Come trip me, come skipme a meas - ure! 
heel and then toe; Come trip me, come skipme a meas - ure! 
top of a _ wall; Come trip me, come skipme a meas - ure! 
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The Fife and Drum Corps 


Nos be. N. Clifford Page 
Tempo di Marcia @=116 


I. love to hear themer-ry fife, A-pip- ing down the street, 


ee eee <> 
Chas fa 


Its tone askeen as an - yknife,And how it thrills the feet! 
KC Whistle) 


asaige i Peep eee Eee 
Sa ee 


1. Now youmay hear Those notessoshrilland clear; Soon you will 
2. See! they are near, Our heartsare fill’d with fear; Drums thumping 


SSS 


see Old Dob-binclimba tree. 
loud Burst ear-drumsin the crowd. 


I. love to hear themer-ry fife A- 


9 


Sa dali a oe Pn a ee Te 
2 eee i eee 


i 
9 N 2d verse 
bea NN tee NN =e fee ———-N 
Gass os ee he ee = aa Faves ole 
pip-ing down the street,Its tonesaskeen as an - y knife, And howit thrills the feet! 
Ce Sse a eer ee of 2 oi 
ee eee 
1 # of __# -@iei tie fo aes cme ee 
=) "4 es | ee 
223 = 


f e 
i See ee ee ee 
(2S SS rl 


Tie yourhorse! Here they come! Bum! rat-a-tat! Tzing-boom ! 
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Farewell, Old Year! 
Frederic Manley Frederick S. Converse 


Slowly, with expression o= 96 


i 


So = 
te? Bee ies 


Fare-well, Old Year! Takewiththee ev -’ry pain andfear . Our hearts have 


baal Take if. thee thoughts and deeds un-kind, And Self, the curse of hu-man- 


ee 


kind ae Xn Tako ee ots ih thes. 6 sin = tes Old Year, Andleave us love a- lone. 
fete = See e*tatts NS -ee= 
=e et = 
= 
Good-bye,Old Year! We see thee pass without a tear, . With-out a sigh, 
eresc. molto poco rit. 


ee oad > 
— a ee wes 
But joy-ful,for an ug - ly throng Goes with thee,Shapes of bloodand wrong; Oh, 
——S 


God,send Thou a _ sweet -er year To light the east - ern sky. 


Centennial Hymn 
John Greenleaf Whittier David Stanley Smith 


| 
With Pes o=16 


Se 


1. Our fa -  ther’s God from whose hand a 

2. Oh, make Thou thro’ cen - turies long, 

———_ = 

— at a | mee 
cen - turies fall like grains of sand, bie meet to-day, u - 
peace se - se in in - oe alga - round our gift of 

=] SSS 

nit - ed, free, And loy - al our land and Thee; 


free- dom draw The safe - iia i thy neat - a law ; ae 


ni == eee 


thank Thee for the e - ra done,And trust Thee for the op’ - ning one. 
cast in some di - vin - er mould,Let the new cy - cle shame the Old. 
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Father, Come to Me 


M. Teresa Armitage L. 8. Cherubini 
a @—100 Arranged by J. —_— 
iS a dias 
oo 
ile — ly,sweet - ly falls the night, Slow-ly, gen- tly veils the light; 
2s ire Thyspir - it on us fall, Fa-ther, Fa-ther, guard us___ ail. 
a icuhiil ae 
@— @ 


“= 


Pale 9 
= ee ee 
God ae Ale ae - dren keep Safe, Lord, in ho - lysleep.Come,oh, 
Grant us slum-ber,free from fear, <a Lord, till morn ae Come,oh, 


—— NES Wy f,A 
ina lS SS A 


’ 
} 


bi SSS SS SS 


come to a_ heart sore gah prose d | Come, oh, come to soul that seeks 
come to Thy chil-dren in need! Hear,oh, hear, gen- tle Fa - ther, and 


Ss 
i, janice gees Sl geal ches 
SSS ae 


rest! Lov-ing Fa - ther, come me, To-night, to- night, Oh 
heed! Lov-ing Fa - ther, come me, To-night, to - ert Oh 
B crese. 


come to me, Fa - eae to me, Fa-ther,come to me! 


come to ma, come to me} 


104 When de Shadders Spread Aroun’ 
Frederick H. Martens Humoreske Anton Dvorak, Op. 101, No. 7 
Poco lento e grazioso olds 72 Arranged by N. Clifford Page 


Cre Gey / EN RSE ce” ee a eg 
Oia ia erg 


1. When de shad - dersspread a-roun’ An’ twink - lin’stars am look - in’ down,Hit’s 
2. When de day amsho - ’lydone,An’ gone de sun -shine wid de sun, Hit’s 


EG xe Re FREE N Set ast SAA 


time fo’ lit - tlehon- ey boy terdream.Owl hecall frumout detree, An’ 
time fo’ lit - tlehon- ey boy terdream.Owl hecall frumout de tree, “On 


=o \i ae BS Ce - ad 
62 


o-. 
what he sez hit soun’ ter me Like“Hon- ey boy, yo’ close yo’ eyes!” 


mam -my’sbres’ hit’s time yo’ be A-sleep - in’whar so snug yo’ lies!” 
Ams 9 9 
| 3 Ne ~ ES pa Akt we 
ott Eiatisasise gig ee 
is a ane — nae | vist 
= 
“Close yo’ eyes!” de squinch-owl am cry -in’, Jes’ close yo’ eyes an’ doan’ peep. De 
=| TH. 9 
== 
Toe oe 
— 


stars amwinkin’downon yo’, ly-in’ Wifmammy’sarms roun’ yo’,sleep,chile,sleep ! 


Ba tempo ( The small notes for humming ) — \ 
= N as XK Ape ts 
= < SS Ta) dat i 
Fotos SESE —pemeees = 


—— re 
mee 
> Ee Se ae 


Pick - a -nin - nies can’t go roun’ Z play Whenonce de sun godown, Fo’ 


shen 8 = eae S 
SEE ae 


an 
——————————_- = 
(ER ae 


| 
den hit’s time inmam-my’sarms ter creep; Time tercome terher an’res’, <A - 


3 eee sp ene Se pe es es wo 
ly - in’ there up-on her bres’, So jes’ yo’ close yo’ eyes an’ go ter sleep. 
C Poco animato ( py = 80) 
mf 1st Voice mf 2ND VorcE 


62 9 ££ 6 a ial SES. 0 
b+ = a ° Se a —~ = 
FG" ZF ge Ae ier cat : SSS aa game 
Die -@- oe 
Timehe go ter res’!” sez dewhip-per - will; “Time he go ter res’!” sez de 
Ist VoIcE 


ee SSeS 


ole squinch-owl. “He doan’ know what’s bes!” sez de whip - per - will; 


1O5 
2npD VOICE 


—_——_—_——— = 


< ile eae ae ae what's bes!” sez AG —" - owl. 
=o SSS ea eS 
raz Seeea anne He 
—— (== = 
=a 
| ieee 


“Chile, he ain't no _ bird!” sez whip - per - will, 


D 


“Chile, he ain’t no bird!” sez *s is oct “Not as I have heard!’ sez 4 


eg — SEs Neoar acd 
ad ce -o ee: be 
whip - per- will; “Nor as I haveheard!”’sez de ole squinch-owl. 
Tempo I 


PERE eee 


ee ee eee Ba ae a ere 
Hon -ey, jes’ yo’ take his word, Desquinch-owlam a wise ole bird. He 


ee 
knows what hours de chil- lun ought ter oie Hon -ey boy, jes’dream a-way Till 


aoe a poco a ae. 
Gina Na 
meee 


sun-shine make a-nud -der day, So jes’ yo’ ——— yo eyes an’ go ter sleep. 


a tempo 


stars amwinkin’downon yo’,ly in’ Wifmammy’s arms roun’ yo’,sleep,ehile,sleep] 


106 O Swallow Swift 


Cordelia Brooks Fenno Narciso Serradell 


Arranged by N. Clifford Page 


Andante con moto e = 84 a oop 9 
Fone ee eee SSS 
—— oy og —$-— SF |e eg 

ifs tae es ae ee 


1. Oi Gal low swift, on ea -ger pin- ion fly ; ing, Where wilt thou 
2. My child-hood home, my shel-ter’d nest is dis - tant, Tis not for 
crese. 


ico ae Pe ee 


go whenstrength isspent and worn? . Where wiltthou go ifstorm-y winds o’er- 
me a-gain to see its shore, . But thou,sweet bird,may haveahap py 


’ dum. tae mf A® 
eS pean il sates =n = . 
Soe i ca So ¢- Szigs—S; Henn pes FS) 


take thee,And findthee home less,wea - ry and for lorn?. Oh, ti- ny 
spring-time, If friend-ly hands now o - penwide the door. . Come,then,to 
anes 3! 


bird, . for thee my heartis ten - der, It grievesmesadly thusto see thy 
me, . my lone-ly heart to glad - den,I’ll guard thee safely till cold win-ter’s 
* iva! oN 
5-4 —_X — -* ari - = 
— é ee = 4 goes 
Oh, ti- ny bird, for thee my heart is ten - der, It grieves me sad - ly 
Come,then, to me my lone-ly heart to glad - den, I'll guard thee safe - ly 


For~ I; like thee, . . . . am a wan-d’rer 
» + « + . +»  Whencomes the spring . . . .with its  glo-rious 
SS 
thus to see thy plight; . . For J, ‘like thee, ... .. *am.-aa 
till cold win-ter’s o’er. . . , Whencomes the spring . . with its 


= SSS Ss 
ea tisss a ae 
——— — 


- ly, Androundme blow . the bit - ter winds of night. 


sun -  shine,Thenshaltthoufly . . and thrill with life once more. 
Ms! 
Ln SS SA ee Wy Resins Gabino TS iS SS 
fe SS So 
= 
or 
wan-d’rer lone - ly, And round me blow the winds of night. 
glo - rious sun - shine, Then shalt thou thrill with life once more, 


*If small notes are sung, omit regular Alto on upper stave. 


If With All Your Hearts 107 


From “* Elijah” Felix Mendelssohn 
Andante con moto @ = 88 Arranged by Humphrey Mitchell 


hs 


} -o- 
If with all yourhearts ye tru-ly seek Me, Ye shall ev - er sure-ly 
find me, Thus saith our God ; 


= —s Sete Ss 


a in coe dara een o SL ee 
eat ae Pasa aa agg ae 
f, shall ev-er sure- ly find & Thus saith our God; If with 
eae sl N 
eo Jee SS ) =e 
a= SS SSS 
all your hearts ye tru-ly seek Me, Ye shall ev - er sure - ly 
find Me, Thus saith our God, a saith our God. 
= Se ae =e 
mares ee tl coe 


Ye shall ev - er sure - re find Me,Thussaith our God, Thus ne our God. 


== | 
Foereers = St a =e 


La: ra 
Oh! that I aoe where I might find Him,that I might ev -en come be - fore His 


Bob that I knew where I might find Him,that I might ev-en come be-fore His 
hn) 


pres-ence ! ; K That 
pres-ence ! Oh! that I knew 


tie geste oS te tt 
I might ev-en come be -fore his pres - ence! Oh! that I 
where I might 


s 
knew where I might < Tint aaa ake all yourhearts ye tru-ly seek Me, 
Ye shall ev - er sure - ly find Thus saith our God, 


op C 
=e = Ses 
ta \s 
ee =e 
oe 
Ye nat ev-er sure-ly find Me,Thus saith our God, 


eps Sad shall ev - er sure - ly 
get SS sara 


ah oh sure - oF find Me, Thus Fant our God. 


108 
O Captain! My Captain! 
Walt Whitman 


Moderato e=96 Con moto o=104 


—f-— if —— 
eomiar 


O Cap-tain! my Cap-tain! our fear- ful trip is done; The 


9 crese. 
—— =e ~— te Si <= 
a oz ae ae 


ship has weathered ev - ’ry rack, The prize we soughtis won; The port is near,the 


aie == See 


bells I hear,The peo-ple all ex -ult-ing, While fol -loweyes thestead-y keel, the 


Bertha Remick 


f & Slower a 
=: == SS ee 
ves- sel grim ae oes dar -ing : Bat O heart! heart! heart! O the ote drops of 
2D poco rit. BA Lempo 1 e = 104 
ees aaa aa) [era =o mies 
ronaeie | ee “Eee 
ee eae a org Ss 
red, Guise: on the deck my Captain lies, Fal -len cold and dead. O ate !my 


ioaare ze ae arose sic —= ee === 


Cap-tain!rise up = at the bells ; ai up, foryou the rE is flung, for 
crese. 


(ssa eae ae 


you the bu -gle thrills; For you bouquetsand ribbon’d wreaths,for you the shoresa - 


ea pea ae” ON jn eS 
Saree see eee ee 


crowd -ing, pos you they call, thesway-ing mass,theirea-ger fac-es turn-ing. 
C Slower g= 84 


yee en a ee 


Here Cap-tain!dearfa - ther! Thisarm be-neath yourhead;It is some dream that. 


=e 


lips are pale andstill; My fa-therdoes not feel myarm, he has no pulse nor 


Dinf _ oe 1 SS 104 


ae 


will. The fo is an-chor’dsafe andsound,its voy -ageclos’d and done ; ce 
erese. —— ff Pid maestoso g= 92 


si i ae aS a 


fear-fal the vic- tor’s ie comes in with ob ay won. Ex-ult, 5 ceoee 
rp p Slower f= 80 


= SSeaes 


ring, as aid ae ar O shores, a Ting, 6 Aa But ta ae mournful ar: 


an = POCO: 71s ne BE 2 
walk ee neat t= my Shee tain ae feck - len cold and dead. 


a = 


Sidney Lanier America 


Moderato ios te ==) () 


ce See SSeS Sas 


wr~wree 
bow len to God’s ied ed Stacey praise to man’s undaunt-ed face ; an - 


Fas SS Se eees Saree aes 
ge — a 
wi the land, de- Fae the sea, I was, I am, and 1 aie be. How 


ila N rit, 
Tas as pase =e 
oS ee ee ee 


am Zz, id * oh, = long? Sing me fromheav’na man’s own song. 
B a NaN 


aetna paps tag! 


Henry Hadley 


ws 


Long as thine art shall love true love, Long as thy sci-ence truth shall know; 


pe Nee a ee oa ia 
pe Ss ea =n 2 | 
CY? _ a eo ea ge a eee= ie etay 
SSS te fesert : 


Long as thine ea-gle harm no dove, or as thy law by lawshall oh 
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Long as a God is Gha ie a Thy broth-er ev-’ry man be - low, So 


oe cesta Bieri ewer |eer ere. f 


long, die ita ee if i a es name shall shine, Thy fame shall glow! 
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Starry Night 


From “ Faust” Charles Gounod 


Sidney Rowe ee by John Vance 


Andante @= 76 


: gif 2 


ses" pS Ss === 


1. Star -. ee night, Fragrant night ! Sweet with breath of the ros - es, an the world in thy 
2. Leaveme not, Love-ly night! Let thy wings hov-er o’er me, Let thepeace of thy 


: A Voice 

eF Ereeeearaa 

oe = 
stillness now re - aa - es, ie lone io night-in- gale Now sings her golden lay, 
spir-it nowre-store me. For-bid thy stars to fade, Close draw thy dusky veil, 
lonely heart a - way. 
4 Voice I AND IT rit. € dim. | ee st he 0 
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’Mid the soft and fra-grant si - lence a sing - eth nt tor a - way. 
Bid the sun de-lay his ie ing, While sing-eth the night - in - gale. 


SS 


Sl, 


Night di- vine, .. mag - ic hour! Star - ry night, still and 
Hour of peace, .. hour of joy, Gold - en cmepeny dim - het 
ae a ee 
Night di- vine, mag - ic hour! Star - ry night, sail a 
Hour of peace, hour of joy, Gold - en night, dim - ly 
: oS oa he ea c ak ar oe 
— == cesciey ee ee = ae 
ten - der, All mysoul to thy rap - ture I sur- ren - der. 
smil - ing, Sweet - fat sound - eth a ee ee mu - sic, Care be - guil - ing. 
—— a = = SS Es 
—— = a 
ten- der, My P to ad - hes I sur-ren - Hee 
smil - ing, Now sound - eth mu -  sic,Care be-guil -_ ing. 
C I hear a mys-tic voice That bring - eth 


I hear a mys- tic voice That ieee 3 sweet de - light 
ie rit. é mage 
Sree estes to foe 
Ss ss ares SSEe 
like vag un-seen bird Ne rs song aa thrill-ing the si - penis ‘, night 


like the un-seen bird whose beau-ty, The rap -ture chee com-eth with thee. 


Ill 
The Eagle 


Frederick H. Martens From «* Symphony in C Minor” No. 1 J. Brahms 
Arranged by N. Clifford Page 
Allegro non troppo @= 120 dee of up - per 
Eee aes Se eer el er Ee 
Se See a= 
Reade | Se iho 
His swift course i - pir - ing i realms ob light, On 


In cir - cles far -fiung 


Soe elicige 3] el eae aes 
pin - ion un- tir - ing, The Ea - gle wings his flight. In cir - cles 

. .Sweeps ward-ing . thislandwe love; keeps his 

NS 

ee, eee 
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ward - ing this land we love: Proud Freedom’s bird,high soaring, keeps 
watch o’er us . a - bove. ae with glo- zie 


ee Cees SS 
Paes eat pelea 


— a oerus a-bove.Till eas aid -ing Her flag glo-ry- 
starr’d, sa - cred folds 


starr’d, He darts,downward swirl - ing, Its folds 
Stephen Fay Morning Hymn C. M. von Weber 
4 With vigor and enthusiasm Sas daks 116 
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1. The day ap-pears! My nied - liso! Dark shad-ows of night Dae a - 
2. The day ap - pears! Sing, ev - i heart, Sing praise to the Rul - pase 


way ; Green earth a-wake ! Bright az - ure skies,Re - joice in the glo - = i re 
bove! Newhope a-rise!Old care de-part! Re-joice in the boun-ty of love! 


se oe ee 


112 Hear Us, O Father G. F. Hindel 
ise Be From “ Rinaldo ” . #. Hanae 
M. Louise Baum Adapted by J. 2 


he quasi Larghetto Pyeat/ 0} 
crese, 
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us, 3 sS aa a bow be - fore Thee; Show = 7 


1. Hear 
Hee a us, O i#a- ther, Hear us andsave us; Show forth Thy 
dim. Fine a 80 
fs alae Sere 
le | dain a2 


glo - ry, Re- veal Thou Thy grace. Give = for Yan ness, 


: fs bk _ SS=5 le 
7s Seal flees aa a= 
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Day-star for tem-pest And sun -rise for storm. Hear us, O Fa - ther, 


crese dim. 
Sass aE: 
of | | | _@_ — | 
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Still Thou the tu-mult, Be Thou our . ref-ugeAndlift us to . Thee. 


aie us . to trust ae Teach us to seek Thee. So shall we 
meeriaire SS : 
rarerur Ce ne Enea Ue 


fa Thee, And love ote : - Lord ; Find Thee and love Thee, ForThowas Love! 
The Swallows 


Allegro moderato ¢= ee ‘i R. Schumann 
euiererers 


ie Wo swal- ioe are cir-cling a - eee oer the plain, Now high and now 
2. When sum-mer,sweet sum- ae a- gain draw -eth near, And cheer-ly the 


a 
eae ee Setar Sea 


low . they’re fy - ing; ee off and a- way. and ¢ - 
ploughboy is sing - ing; Their way they'll be hith’ er - ward, ith -er - ed 


a a papier eiree are poof 


Ss 25 =o 
hie - ing, But sum - mer, but sum-mer will bring them a- gain. 
wing - ing, And bring - ing, and bring -ing good cheer to us here. 
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Hymn to the Stars 
From “ Midsummer Night’s Dream” 


M. Louise Baum Felix Mendelssohn, Op. 61, No. 5 
Con moto tranquillo @= 72 Arranged by Bertha Remick 


2S eee Sat =a 
—4-g re to ar Pate 2a mamma ae pe om el 
cor Saar es ee ee 
1. Thro’ a veil of pur-ple twi-light,fullman -y a starBringslightto the 
2. Faith-ful stars, and do ye heark-en the night - in-gale’s song That flows thro’ the 


dark-ness and sol- ace from a -far; For they pierce the si-lent spa- ces like 
fra -grance of earth the calmnightlong; Do ye glowwithwarmerrap-ture at 


| Crese. 


reg) peg Ne 
5S Saar ere ee 


ge ere Ore 


ech- oes of day, Yet on-ward, un - swerv-ing, they hold their stead-fast 
voice of the lark That melts the gray morn-ing and thrills the faint-ing 


A,mf animato a of F 
2) Saas ee ara Sooo ge a: reagent 
pa —— NP SS ee gee 
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way. As theyclimb theslopes of heav’n, the ear of faith hears them 
dark? Do ye know the sud-den bliss when o-cean sil - ver is 


sing -ing, And they praise the love of God to set the az- urearch - es 
blush-ing And to hap - pygold-en day the pearl-y east atlast is 


f rit. ~” —B mf a tempo o=76 ‘ 


¥ oe ESN Neg NS eee 


ring - ing; The love of God, Yea,they chant of loveand beau-ty to 
flush-ing?  Brightgold-en day! Must ye fade from yonderheavens, O 


eee See et 
carer eaere Deere ice 


des-erts for-lorn, And shine thro’ the shad-ows to comfort those who mourn. 
stars pure and fair, When morn-ing ap - pearswith no night or weeping there ? 
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Gettysburg Address 
Lincoln i i Henry Hadley 


ee ———————— ee 


Four-score and seven yearsa-go our fathers brought forth on this con- ti-nent a new 


5 SSS 


na - tion, con-ceived in lib - er- ty, and dedicated to the proposition that 
tt = Mee = ——— 
“TREAT men are cre-at oe e- me Now we are en-gaged in a great civil war,testing wheth- 


er that ani | or any nation so con - 


aoe SSS epee 


ceived and sodedi-cat-ed, can Sem en - dure. Wee are metona cant om field of that 


war. We Gane come to ded-i-cate a portionofthatfieldas a  fi-nal Lae ae ae for 


B 
ee eee 


those who here gave their lives that that nation might live. It is altogether fitting and 
proper that we should do this; 


But, in a larger 
ee cannot ded -i-cate, wecannot con-se-crate, we cannot hal-low this ground.The 


Is lt Deed (aa- 
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brave men, liv-ing i dead,who struggled Mier conse-crat-ed it far a-bove ourpoor 


powr to add or de - tract. The world will lit-tle note nor long re - 


mem-ber a we say here, but it can nev-er for - get what they did here. 


is for us, the ee rath-er, to be ded-i - cat-ed nora) to cae 
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rsa = SSS SSS caece 


ae fin-ished work which they who fought here have thus far so a. By a ai 


(25S —— 


is rath-er for us to be here dedicated to the great task eS be- 


gai. i — Se Novela or —— = =o 


fore us, that from. es hon - ored dead we fee in-creased de - vo - tion that 


Cho SS eS eee 


cause for which they gave the last full measure of de-vo - tion; that we here 
a ee SS == Nae 
i a eA ai ae ie ae 
highly re-solve that these dead shall not have Pea Rea Tepes this a i un - der God, 
saa Se aes Sess eee 
shallhavea new . . birth of free-dom, and that government of the peo- ae 
Cie N ee ree 
—— -—_e— 
by thepeo-ple, for the people shall not per-ish from the earth. 
The People’s Anthem 
Ebenezer Elliott Carl Engel 
Moderato @ = 108 
2) ees ead = = 
1. When wilt Thou save the peo-ple? O God of mer -cy, when? 
2. Shall crime bringcrime for - ev-er, Strengthaid - ingstill the strong? 
8. When wilt Thou save the peo-ple? O God of mer-cy, when? 
meee ae Ne a Lae ee ae 
—_}|__@ aoe 
Not kings andlords, but peo-ple, . Notthrones and crowns, but men! 


Is it Thy will, O Fa-ther, . That man shall toil for wrong? 
Not kings andlords, but peo-ple, . Not thrones and crowns, but men! 


Flow’rs of Thy heart, O dae are —— ieee: them not pass, like weeds, a a -way, 
“No!” say Thy mountains,“ No! ” Thy skies; Man’s clouded sun shall bright-ly rise, 
God save the peo - ple, Thine they are; Thy gil, dren as Thine an - gels fair; 


(== 252 a 


Their her - it - age a sun-less day, God save the peo- ple! 
And songs be heard in-stead of sighs, God save the peo- ple! 
Save them from bond-age and des- pair, God save the peo- ple! 
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The Cautious Cat 


David Stevens Henry Hadley 


i ail ae 84 
S 


SSS 


a he of a Cau- tious Cat and a Reck- less Rat Went to 
2. Said the Cau- tious Cat to the Reck- less Rat, And the 


inf 
Ga eee sre eee Sas 


sea with an In-no-cent Lamb; They 7 a yawl Withnoth-ing at all To 
same to the In-no-cent Lamb; “ We'll ve this smack And hur-ry right back To 


Ee aera GET ee Rs awa eae a ae eee 
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eat but a su- gar-cured ham, With noth - ing MGgiae a  su- gar-cured 


send aMar-co - ni - o - gram, A reg -u -lar Mar- co - ni -o - 
A 
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——i ———— Sa eee 
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ham. But the wind blew high In a = sky - blue 
gram. For the wind might blow Ver -y high or 


man-ner they had not fore - seen: And the wind blew low, Then the 
would-n’t care a Li - ma_ bean, But I can - not sail When the 


as ee 


wind, al - so, Blew a lit-tle bit in be-tween!(be-tween!) Just a lit-tle bit, 
o- ceangale Blowsa lit-tle bit in be-tween!(be-tween!) Just a lit-tle bit, 


Just a lit- tle bit, Blew a lit-tle bit in be- tween!” 
By a lit- tle bit, Blows a lit-tle bit in be - tween!” 


6 ay 


3. « : course with me you will nev-er _a- gree,” Said the © to the Rat and the 


je SSS == Se 


Lamb,“But if you balk You will have to walk,That’s the kind of a Kit-ten I 
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SSS SS SS eee ae =3-34 
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am, I am, Thekind of a Kitten I am!” So they sailed right back On the 


PSS eS = 
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star-board tack To the near-est port of call And the Reckless Rat Let it 


a —¥ XX =e —- + ee. 
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go at  that,While the Lamb said noth-ingat all,(at all,)The Lamb said nothing, 
3 ) 

iG a. Beery Pilea vee ae a 
A Se es eer ete mig I e ; 
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Saidnoth-ing at all, said noth-ing what-ev-er canillaee 
Old King Cole 
Briskly @= 182 Humphrey Mitchell 


CSS. SSeS reer as 
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Old King Cole was a mer-ry old soul, And a mer-ry old soul was 


aN NS ae ee eee 
oi te te foe ee Ne Se SESE 


he, A mer-ry old soul; He call’d for his pipe and he call’d for his 
Ns ! cigs Neyo ee 
qpieatha tess 
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bowl, And he call’d for his fid-dlers three, for his fid- dlers three. Trees - 
Twee-dle dee, 


SSS 
w_| 


a a 


T Twee-dle dee, 5 
SS i ee ee 
dee, . . + + +» » » Lwee-dle dee, Tweed-dle - dee. 


Cole and his fid-dlers three, With King Cole and his fid- dlers three ! 
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The Piper 
William Blake Arthur Shepherd 
Moderato con spirito @ = 80 ; 
NE 
= —o Siw os : 
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Pip-ing down the val -leys wild, Pip-ing songs of pleas-ant glee, 


it 
Set 


On a_ cloud I _ saw a child,And he laugh - ing 
Amp 


Cathe 


“Pipe a songa-bout a lamb;”So Ipiped with mer-ry cheer.“Pip-er, pipe that 


9 P poco » rit. 
Se 
a ——<", 


And he laugh- ing said tome: 


song a-gain!” So I piped: He wept to hear. 
B Tempo I 
Eig te PBN EN | ~ > Be 
Soe eee Se ee EEE es 
mie ie o — 
“Drop thy pipe, thy hap- py pipe, Sing thysongsof hap - py cheer!” 
‘ ’ 
oo 
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So I sang the same a-gain, While he wept with joy to hear. 


“Pip - er, sit thee down and write In a book, that all may read.” 
~ mp |parlando 


t aN “2 poco rit, oe D 


» « So he van-ish’d from my sight; And Ipluck’da hol low reed, And I 
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a tempo rit. 
meno mosso 
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The Lord of All 
( Adon Olom) Old Hebrew Melody 
—— 


See 
Lee The* i Lerds) of) all did reign su - preme Ere 


2. When all . was fin-ish’d by . . . His will, Then 
ft alae AEE 
SAY 5 Sel AL Ee a Seer SRS EET a! SE FI 
o SS Ga 
BOPMUISeOEWOR, oc.) sss Sle es es RS Ad and form.’ «6a: 
Wisse iSm ee TigIMOWe es eam wo ls ie oe we ee OS KING Pro-Claim =. ed, 
ff poco animato z= 84) 9 
ae a) ~ 
Andshould these forms no more ex -ist, He still will rule in 
He was, He is, . He shall re-main, His glo - ry nev - er 
————_ By Tempo I — f— 


Fee ie eae ee eee eee 
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ma - jes - ty. eve site wrt 
shall de- crease. My spir-it I com - mit KS Him; My bo-dy too 


ee 
(aS aa ae 
Foi aa Ss pad Pea (amcaecs einai er 


.Andall I prize. . BothwhenI sleep and when I 


Sas ae ae 


wake,He iswith me, Ishall not fear. Both when I sleep and when I wake,He is with 


f ae mf ral. —_ a tempo 
Greris feeoe nt 


a ee 
He iswith me, . - . - - I shall not fear, I shall not fear. 
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Columbus 
Joaquin Miller Henry F. Gilbert 
Allegro moderato @, = 108 mi 


(tS S 


1. Be-hind him lay . thegray A - zores, Be - 
2. They sailed,they sailed, thenspake the mate: “This 


hind thegates of Her - cu - les; Be-fore him not  theghost of 
mad sea showshis teeth . to-night. Hecurls his lip, he lies in 


A 
efor Be nee cee me eee 


shores, Be-fore him on - ly _ shore-less seas. Thegood mate said, 
wait, Withlift - ed teeth as if to bite! Brave Ad-mi - ral, 


rae Pa a ia ed BS TED Seng ee eS 


“Now must we pray.” Thegood mate said, “Now must we pray. For 
Say but one good word, Brave Ad-mir - al, Say but one good word, 
— Bail. 
Fe eee ee ees Se 
= eS 
Se 
lo! . the ver- y stars are gone. . Brave Ad-mir-al, Brave 
What shall we do whenhope is gone?” The words leapt like a 


wl wee 
es = SSS 
0 
oe SS a 
Ad - mir - al, Speak,whatshallI say? . Brave Ad- mir -al, Brave ‘ 
leap ingsword, a leap - ing sword, The words leapt like a 


a 


Ad mir al, . Speak,whatshall I say?” «Why, say: Sail on! 
leap-ing sword, a leap - - ingsword: «Sail on! Sail on! 
ZS 


_—— 2 


5 Sail on! . Sail on! , and . on! Why say: Sail 
oe Sail on! . Sail yn and . on! Why say: Sail 


On,'s « sail on, « Sail on, 


12} 


Alma Mater 


Stephen Fay 
: Moderato @ = 104 Old American Song 


1, Let ourvoic- es loud-ly ring-ing, Ech - o far and _near,(and near 
2. All thedays we’ve been to-geth-er Fond-ly we re - call, oe - oul 
3. Years may dim our rec - ol - lec - tion, Time its change may bring,(may bring,) 


Songs of praise thy chil-dren sing- ing To thy mem-’ry dear. 
Days of fair or storm- y weath-er, Thou hast glad- den’d all. 
Stil thyname in fond af - fec - tion, Ev - er-more we _ sing. 


¥ ( Ss 
| 
Al - ma Ma- ter! Al - ma Ma- ter! Ten-der, fair and true;(and true;) 


2 —— a 


SS SS ee 
Sea el 
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Grate - ful sons, with love un ~ fail - ing, All theirvows re - new. 


Blessed are the Peace Makers 
M. Teresa Armitage 


Beatitudes 
SL | _n ) 


a3 $5 ted 
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Blessed are the peacemakers for they shall be call’d the chil-dren of God. 
(Bass ad lib.) 


I2Z2Z 
Cradle Song 
Cordelia Brooks Fenno Old French Noél 
Andante con moto @= 96 Arranged ss J. Remington 


1. Oh, sleep, lit- tle babe, soft fall - eth the dew, Sleepsweet-ly and 
2. Long a - ges a - go a Won- der-ful Star, Withheav’n-ly rays 
3. The shad -ows grow deep, a hush o-ver_ all, . The bird - lings are 


ere D 
ony es x re 
re Bae eres Be 
C4 2 cele emo ea - ft 
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gen - tly till daydawns a new; A myr - i - ad stars hov - er 
glis-ten’d and glim-merd a - far; It told us _ of peace and of 
si - lent, no long-er they call; So slum-ber, my _ ba - by, ’tis 


es 

bright o-ver - head, Andcalm- ly their beams on my  ba- by are shed. 
love for us here, For thee and for -ev -’ry one, ba- by, my dear. 
loveguardsthy rest, The Star of the East is the Star of the West. 


Good-Night 
Text adapted by John Pennington Franz Abt 
Moderato espressivo o\= 108 “Arranged by J. Remington 


1. In the west the sun de - clin - ing, Sinks be - neath the 
2. In the wind the grass is bend - ing, All the flow’rs have 


(Bass ad lib.) 
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—— 


moun -tain height;Tints the clouds with gold - en lin - ing, Sets the 
gone to sleep;Birds to seek their nests are wend - ing. From the 


dim. 


hills with ru - bies shin - ing, Then bids all the world good - 
moun-tain side de - scend - pe: Homeward come the gen - tle 


‘night. Good-night, good-night, Good-night, good - night, Good-night, good-night. 


heep. 
pee. to = oO @ » eN 


Once More, My Soul 
Isaac Sate John B. Dykes 


1. Once more,my soul, the ris - ing day Sa-lutes my wak - ing eyes; 
2. Night un- to night His name re-peats, The day re-news the sound; 


( (Bass ad lib. ) 


a 


«ads SS 
Once more,my voice, thy trib- ute pay To Him that rules the skies. 
Wide as theheav’non which He sits Toturn the sea - sons round. 
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Lullab 
y Johannes Brahms 
rit con moto Arranged by N. Clifford Page 


_ as “th 
1. Lull -a- b and = ae With ros - es be - dight, Wit 
2. are -a- a and good -night! Thy moth-ers de - light, Bright 


= PS 
= aa 


(Bass a lib.) 


— Fine ~~ 

=r FirSe aes 
lil - ies he : = ae . ba- by’s wee ~bed: . Lay thee 
an - ie - side . dar-ling a - bide;. They will 


Seer 
a ——— 


va 
down now and rest, May im slum - sees be blest; Lay thee 
guard thee at rest, Thou shaltwake on my woes They will 


Lull-a - by, aes - by, lull - a - by, 
ms aan 
——— 
2 = Z 
down now and rest, May thy slum -ber_ be blest. 
oe thee at rest, Thou shaltwake on my _ breast. 
= a SS 
Lull-a - by, lull-a = by, 


Blessed are the Merciful 
Beatitudes M. Teresa Armitage 


Oo reo a 


Bless - ed _ are 
~»- »- 


| 
the mer -ci-ful for they shall ob-tain mer - cy. 


( Bass ad lib.) 
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The Sandman 


Johannes Brahms 
Arranged by N. Clifford Page 


Andante 
————SS 


(Humming or «loo”) Mm 


fe Se 


1. The flow - ers all are sleep - ing Be - neath the moonlight 
2. The birds thatsang so sweet - ly When noon-day sun _ rose 
3. Now see the lit - tle sand - man At the win -dow _ shows his 
4. And ere the lit - tle sand - man Is man - y steps a - 


ray 3 They Roitiea en their heads ie he - er, ae dream the (nie - way. 
high, With - in their nests are sleep-ing, Now nightis drawing nigh. 
head, And looks for all good chil - dren Who oughtto be in_ bed. 
way, Thy pret -tyeyes,my dar - ling,Close fast un - til next day. 


The bud-ding treeswaveto and fro, And mur -mursoft and low: . 
The crick-et, as it moves a-long, A - lone gives forthits song. . 
And as each wea-ry pet  hespies, Throwssandin - to his eyes. . 
But theyshall ope at morn-inglight And greet the sun-shine bright. 


Se = 
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My Old Kentucky Home 
Stephen C. F per Stephen C. Foster 


a Andante g = 72 
gS 


vd ra 
1. The sun shines bright on my _ old en-tuck - y home; ’Tis 
2. They hunt no more for the ‘pos - sumand the coon, On the 


(=== SSS 


sum-mer, a ee are pay; The corn-top’s ripe and _ the 
mead - ow, the hill and the shore; They sing no more by the 
a = q — aN il 
i ee A A = a = : = 
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mead-ow’s in the as While thebirds make mu-sic all the day. The 
glim-mer of themoon, On thebench by the old cab - indoor. The 


are soersrina ra N ————————_—_———————— 
E ee ceo oes ee eee fa 


young folks roll on the lit - tle cab - in floor, All 
day goes by like a shad - ow over’ the heart, With 


eee 


rd 
mer - ry, all hap-py and bright; By’n’-by Hard Times comes a 
sor - row, where all was de - light; The time has come when the 


el 
= —@ 1 = Nene eee 
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knock -ing at the door, Then, my old Ken-tuck-y home, good-night! 
dark - ieshave to part, Then, my old Ken-tuck-y home, good -night! 


REFRAIN 


jis eer slag igybarglé Saari rare = 


Weep nomore,my ies dy, Oh,weep nomore to - at mm wa will sing one song for the 


ets ale 


( Bass ad lib. ) 


(Nese OS ae 
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old Ken-tuck- y home, For the old Ken-tuck - y home far a- way. 


Sidney Rowe 
- Z Moderato ¢ = 100 
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Home 
Arbor Day 


Old German Melody 
ao Bye Herbert Toyes 


mM. 
1. Far, far 


1. Oh, Ar - bor Day, fair 
2. Oh, Ar- bor Day, fair 


(Bass ad Wb). a 


Beer ra 


3 = Sas goes ee == Sa 
qr De: a os oe 3-5 ae 


be-yond the val -leydeep, O’er the plain ne moun-tain nae 
2. Nogrand andstate-ly home was there, Fill’d with cost - ly  treas-ures rare ; "T'was 


Ar - bor Day,Deck’d in Na - ture’s bright ar- ray; When 
Ar- bor Day, At sas shrine our gift we lay, This 


——_ NS cs 


=$ 


Baa u-nites with heav-en’s blue, 
the home where kind - ly love 


_ just 
Spring has set her 
to - ken bright of 


oe ae and cheer, Em - blem of 


Se A 
ene ieee a aeneiee 
=o 32 i= ae Nee 
fist = 
Lies the home my child-hood knew.The 
Shed its bless-ings from a-bove. My 
won-dersfree O’er thehill and smil- ing lea. We 


our spring -ing year. ra 
re 

aie eee 

= Fe ee 


[a eee eee 


the days were sweet, Where gladness led my care - less feet; To 
my thoughts a- bide; Where- 
of ver-dure bright,Whenall is blithe and hearts are light; Oh, 
its course at-tend, Un - 


spot where all 
feet have wan - der’d far and wide, But still with thee 


hail the time 
heav - en’s sweet-est dews de-scend, And Na-ture’s smile 


= easier earasieeee 


SS SSeS 


* the heart -; mem - ’ry bright. 


dream of all my young de Eh 


eer I go,* o'er land or sea, Turns my yearn-ing heart to thee. 
time of sweet-ly - bud-ding spray, | Wel-come now, fair Ar - bor Day! 
til a-gain thy shin-ing ray Shall re-turn, fair Ar - bor Day! 
ames a! 
ee oy . 
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Occupation Song . 
Henry Snow Hungarian Folk-Song 


4 Allegretto @= 112 Arranged by J. Remington 


J 
A a Ne 
uae arr SSS ae 


ie 


1. What's your task in springtime gay? Best we love the till - ing.That is wea-ry 
2 What’s yourtask in win-ter drear? An-y . use- ful trade, O! That makes weary 
3 What do youwhensummer’s here? Hunt the bine and  ber- ry.That’s a hap- py 


a  —— 
j 


(Bass ad lib.) 


iy ae 
work,they say; Not when hearts are will-ing. Stir the soil with bus-y hoe,Plant the seeds and 
work, we fear; We are not a - fraid, O! Some will make and others mend,Each to his ap - 
time, we hear; Glad and gay and mer-ry! E’er to work and ne’er to play,Makes us dull,the 
i crese. 


age gee Bee cand ee mga ee a 
Cea 


o 
SE oe gee er eee 
Sai are 
aa = a ae = ee 


see them grow, All thefruit-ful summer sea-son, Na- ture’s law fi - fill - ing. 
point-ed end, Learn to use with fin-gers nim-ble Ham-mer, rule and blade, O! 
peo-ple say, So we love the pleas-ant summer. Hey, dol, dol, down-der- ry! 


9 f N N ay LN 
SE ae ee —hoN— 
fe aS SS ey 


The Minuet 
Cordelia Brooks Fenno From * Don Giovanni” W. A. Mozart 


0 Tempo di Menuetto ¢ = = 80 Arranged by J. Remington 
oe — Peel es ‘ ia 
aos 6S Sis, <a EY bere ge 

o_o o_o _o'¢e.-¢ a a ~ = 


1. Soft can-dle-lightshinesall a-round, Curt - sey and gal-lant bow pro-found. 
2, What tho’ our meas-ured step be slow? Young hearts now light and lighter grow ; 


=y—P3— = 
Cp pee S 


(Bass ad lib.) 


| = go eae: 
Strains of the state-ly dance resound, With so- ber step we go. . 
Gay is the scenewith life a-glow, As care wedrive a - way. . 
(a 2 —poN oN 1 
te = 


129 
A 


SS SSS 
{s__s_s_s_s- —¢—e “le oe 


‘Neath pow-der'd wigs of snow-y white, Hide tress-es fair or an as night, 
me as the wind the mo-mentsfly, Naught heed the danc-ers glid - ing by; 


c= aa =? =e 


Ccresc,. 
NN et 
gr $22 2 eine Sa sae Srl 


ae = s= aS 


While the heart of youth is danc- ing ieee Be nae the can - dle glow. 
Youth is ours, a- way with ev- ’ry sigh, os life is fair to - day! 
crese, rat. 


SS eee Set ae 


Soldier’s Farewell 
Adapted by Sidney Rowe Johanna Kinkel 
Andanie~. = 92 ——_— |. = 


EOE ED Per 
ee ee == SoS ee ee ee 
ep peta etig gH 


ae can I bear to leave thee! One part - ing kiss I give thee, And 
x say fare-well with eee ing, My tond - est pie I’m leav- ing, Yet 


oe eee ee 


(Bass ad lib.) 


st tame 
Sg ge 


then, what-e’er be - falls me, go wherehon - or calls me. 
faith shall nev - er fail me, ee res him-self as - sail me! 


ieaeaagst Segarra 


Fave. vel, fae fare-well, my own pil Tea love ; is et i Wat my own Ef love ! 


SSeS Eee 


130 
Massa Dear 


Arthur Johnson 


Frederic Manley 
With pathos @—66 


=a © seen Can: o- oe oo 2&2 
1. Mas - sa dear, mas - sa_ dear, Oh, look down a- while, 
2. There’s no songs from de corn, And de nights are sad ; 


ae a aN I 2 han a Sad =p at 
eS ee 
=P oe ae 


pL i herd a ae 

== == =e 
Oo Se era = : = [ee 

wv: a ie 

Winds am still, heav’n amclear, You can hear dischile. All de home 
Ban - jo stringsdumb and torn That were once so glad When some old 


4 


QS SS 


folks is gone, And I’m lone-some here; Work is  o - ver and done, 
neigh-bor’s tune On de windswas borne, And de clear, shin-ing moon 


= See 


Take me,mas-sa dear, Take me home,for de ligh i 
sm x x ght Went a-way with you; 
Made denightlike dawn. Take me home,joy andlight Went a -way with a 


SS ee ee 
Sse 


131 
Sweet Genevieve 
George Cooper Henry Tucker 
Andante espressivo @ = 80 Arranged by J. Remington 
Bass SOLO 


7 os He = es 


1. Oh, Gen -e-vieve, I’d give the world To live a-gain the  love-ly past! The 
2. Fair Gen - e-vieve, my ear- ly love, The years but make thee dear-er far. My 


See seat eae 


rose of youth was dew -im-pearl’d,But now itwith-ers in theblast. I 
heart shallnev- er, nev - er rove,Thou art my on-ly guid-ingstar. For 


- SSS SSS SS Sess 


see thy face in ev -’ry dream, My wak-ing thoughts are full of thee; Thy 
me the past has no re-gret, What-e’er the years may bring to me; I 


glance is in the star-ry beam That falls a-long the sum-mer sea. 
bless the hour when first we met, The hour thatgave me love and thee! 


Perera ater ees 


a ew oe bw ns @: 


Oh, Gen - e-vieve,sweet Gen - e- vieve,The days maycome,the days may go, But 


still thehands of mem -’ry weave The bliss - fuldreamsof long a- go. 


Text and Melody used by permission of Wm. A. Ponp & Co. 


132 
Carry Me Back to Old Virginny 


Adapted by Sidney Rowe James Bland 
Moderato @ = 92 


Foe eee eee ee ee 


1. Car-ry me back to old Vir-gin-ny, There’s where fhe cot-ton and the 
2. Car-ry me back to old Vir-gin-ny, There mongst the cot-ton and the 


9 
—os SE NaEN athe ess em 
Ge ane ae eee ae — = 
“= = 
cornand ta-toes grow ; There’s where es aay warble sweet in the springtime, 
cornfields let me stay; Long by the old Dis-mal ae I wan-der'd, 


oe zee ae Sate aes m pare 


There’s where this old heart is ane for to go. ee ee I la-bor’d all 
There is the place where hope to pass a-way. Mas sa and Mis-sis have 


ros 2 are peta cee Sea ee = ae ae "4 


fe in the cot-ton, There’s where I worked in the field of yel-low mee 


long gone be-fore me, Soon we willmeet on _ the brightand golden shore; 
bs ) a i 
by —@ ee Keer 2 eas = SN nanN ¥ = 
6 see ees" ees Prac ee a 
No place onearth do I! love more sin-cere - ly 
There well be hap - py and _ free from all sor - row, 
Bt ee ee 
: == =e ee 
gt 
Than old Vir-gin - ny, the . state where I was bom. 


There is the place where we shallmeet to part no more. 


"r 
lee 2 = i ee 
ve go <- a —sa- s-3 Sees = 


= o 26 = 
+ «<_< 


oh -ry me ie to old Vir- gin-ny, There’s where the cot - ton and the 


Sl AA IT al © ef wae 
ean ——— SS eae ee = 
( Bass ad lib.) 
a SES fae SS 
acer SS ee 


cornand ta- toes ee There’s where the birds warble sweet in the springtime, 


cee a ae ee o—_o-_@ 00 « ie 
A @o eo—+ >a o_o 
ors nae ea FE > — pt — ae o- aa eee 


Used by arrangement with, and permission of, OLIVER DiTsoN COMPANY, owner of the copyright 


There’s where this old heart is long- ing for to go. 


———— 
—__—____ly in E 


ae Se ee eee 


Holy Night 
Text edited by A. Bode Christmas Hymn Weanz Graver 
Andantino = 112 Arranged by Herbert Toyes 


@& ee 
aan aed a a 
1. Si - lentnight, ho - ly night, All is calm, all is bright; 
2. Si - lent night, ho - ly night, Shep - herdskneel at the sight, 
3. Si - lentnight, ho - ly night, Shin - eth now God’s pure light, 


ae 
pp Bass ad lb.) 


Round Thy chil - dren, Fa - ther on high, Beams the light of Thy 
Glo - ries stream fromHeav -en a - far. Gold - en beams from the 
Ra - diant beams from Thy ho-ly face, Bring the dawn of re - 


= a eee 


star- ry sky; Sleep in heav-en-ly peace, Sleep in heav-en-ly peace. 
east - ern star;Comes the glo- ri-ous morn, Comes the glo - ri-ous morn. 
deem- ing grace,Peace and heav-en - ly _ love, Peace and heay-en-ly love. 


eta) 


— 4 
—____——++—-# 


134 The Star of Glengary 


N. G. Sporle 
Arranged by N. Clifford Page 
Moderato espressivo @=108 crese. 
pied as = 2 ee 
Dp 4 i --—M@ — Sere = 
i ie a oe = 
The red moon is up over the moss - coy-er’d moun-tain; The hour is at 
red moon is up o’er the 
OO a Oe —__ @— 9 — 8 @— 
fp ie eee ee ee) 


(Bass ad lib. ) 


cate aero 


hand when I prom-ised to. . rove With the turf-cut-ter’s daughter,by Logan’s bright 
oe Pease ter’s Gauge -ter, 


eget hepato eat see ee iets 


a 


oF @ 
SF Fo cacti 


wa-ter, And tell her how tru-ly her Donald can . love. JI  kenthere’s the 


—. _ ny me = = 2), en -_ je XN 
bo - @ - @ | 4 ee | cs 
Aare an a ee a | Poi lies y 


mil-ler wi’ plen-ty o’ sil-ler,Would fain win a glance from her beau- ti - ful 


eee reee aE 
m™ N 'N 


a tempo 
ee a ate a Noe 


+e 
; a. a 7 | 
e’e; Butmy ain . bonnie Ma-ry,the Star of Glen-ga- eee a’ her ee 


Coes ee aneilee = He 


smiles and saft glances for 
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The Climate 
Waltz time 0 > =60 
Lightly (staccato) La, z 
ee in bass) 
1. We sing of the Po - lar bear, fear-less and bold, He 


David Stevens , Old Melody 
6r= —— ee 
2. The Croc - o - dile lives in the trop -i - = belt, And 


3. Now, we poor un - for - tu- nates live in clime That 
oo ae 
2 Eee Se s == = 2 
la, la, ~ _ la, la, La, —— 
a 
“a 5 So SS See! = eee = 
gs 
nev - ° feels hot e - ney - er fecig cold, Be - cause a iG 
neith- er the cold nor the heat ev - er felt, Be-cause in the 
calls for at oe taxes full suits at a time ; A me one and 


e Ss Sais SS 
“Sc Sie eS 


lives sum-mer nev - a oe - me And the rest * ihe year il wears 
win- ter his sum-mers be - gin, And the rest of the year he wears 
thin one for days cold and hot, And a me - di - um-weight for the 


Cif «SSS Sa eS Spee 
2 Sara! Soiree et ee 


plen -ty of furs. Sing ho! for the land at ae ne of 
croc - 0 - dile skin. They have win-ter suits in the Trop-i - cal 
days that are not. But still, tho’ the cli- mate - all that you 


ore ore ee 


= ples SS + = = || 


eee = S -- 
sphere, Wherefurs are in fash - ion all i of the year. 
Zone, And most of the croc - o - diles fur - nish their own. . 


a We're here and we think we'll con - tin- ue to stay. . 


Picadas aa oe 2 = at 
———— ge 
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Allegretto ¢ = 144 


Blow Away the Morning Dew 


Old English 


ae Sr 5 === ae 


ak a - on nf Be est sum-mer - ‘ a4 mid - dle £ 
2. She gath-er'd to her love-ly flow’rs,And spent her time 
8. The yel-low cow-slip by the 


mt 


the morn, ci 
in sport; As 
as well, The 


brim, The daf- fo- dil 


—___ 


Czas 


2 eee eee 


rae Celody in bass) 


pret - ty [eats - sel 
though in pret - ty 


tim - id prim - rose, pale 


See 
SS SS ee Se 


cA 
Ss eel 2 
Soe es 
— — i iad 
“i -e- of. Fe xs = w= 
es - pied, The fair - est ev - er _ born. 
Ga - pid’s bow’rs She dai-ly did re - sort. 


and prim, And pret-ty snow-drop pews 


oie ee 


Se 
os a ———_- aeiaae 


F 


And sing: blow a- way the morn-ing dew, Thedew, and the dew; 
ms gto 
o—. Ses a 
ee eee f= 2 
aoa coe ee 
: == = —— ae arrerees| 
ore oe cae 


Blow 


f 


a- way the morn- ing dew, How sweet 


me a < How 


2 
See 


rit. 
Saeed 


Moderato ¢= 
Bass Soo 


= 96 


ae 


Gaily the Troubadour ac Haynes Bayley 


cone sees 


aa See 


1. Gai - ly the nanae 
2. She for the Trou- 
3. Hark V’twas the Trou - 


ba- Ta touch’d his gui-tar, When he was hast -en- ing 
ba-dour hope -less-ly wept; Sad -ly she tho’t of him 
ba-dour breath-ing hername; Un - der the pe - tle-ment 


>_———= SS 
— aaa 
from the war; Sing - ing, re Pal - es - tine 
oth - ers slept; Sing - ing, “In search of thee 
ly he came. , Sing - ing,“From Pal - eg - tine 
_—"s 


—2 ro — 


——— 
SSS SSS 


hith - er A! come; La - dy _ love, . . Wel - come me home.” 
would I might roam; Trou - ba - dour, . . Come to thy home.” 
hith-er I come; La - dy love, . . Wel - come me _ home.” 


De hanes ee ee iz =: = i 
ae a er ; ae ; i 


La - dy love, la - dy love, Wel-come me_ home.” 
Trou - ba-dour,Trou - ba-dour, Come to thy home.” 
La - dy love, la - dy love, Wel-come me _ home.’ 


The Fairies 


’ 


David Stevens Old Melody 
Andante espressivo o-=60 Arranged by N. Clifford Page 
Ss oe ee 
SS SS Se 

1. With - in the wood - land spac - es Ate vo es 

2. And when the night is call - ing, We hear them 

38. They leave no trace_ be -hind them To show us 


mf = 
ages o_o —_e , ee __2 _,____—__ ri 
eee 
(Melody in bass) 


1. With-in the wood-land spae - es, Are voic - es soft and 
2. And when the night is call - ing, We hear them swift -ly 
8. They leave no trace be - hind . them To show us_ where they 
— alin ¥ is waa Ee SS 
4 ane a — 
+ eS ogee SS a 
soft and low, From dim and se - cret plac - es Where fair - ies 
swift - ly pass, Their elf - in foot-steps fall - ing Like dew up- 
where they dwell, We ne’ercanhope to find them, But still we 
ae gt Oe te 
E..— ape re 
a Aree eee es -— 5 — 
low, . . . Fromdim and se - cretplac - es Where fair-ies come and 
pass, . . . Their elf- in  foot-stepsfall - ing Like dew up-on the 
dwell,. . . We ne’er can hope to find them, But still we love them 
elody in sop. Ze rit. 
my M dy 1p.) a au 


=" 


come and go, Fromdim and secret plac -es Where fair-ies come and go. . 

on thegrass,Theirelf - in foot-steps fall - ing Like dew up-on the grass. 

love them well, Wene’er can hope to find them, But still we love them well. 
a 


Serre raetriieterroe aire, 
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All Through the Night 


Old Welsh David Owen 
Slowly and quietly e100 Arena by N. Clifford Page 
a = ——— ee oe 


sy Meody in ee Pa =a ; 
= —@[-—~ 2?» —s ff: 9 
am? om Ps = | 
ae eo aa te Sees = 
L. sen my child, and peace at-tend thee, All thro’ the night; Guar-dian an - gels 


2. While the moon her watch is keep-ing, All thro’ the night; While the wea- ry 
8. Hark, a sol -emn bell is ring-ing, Clear thro’ ye hidicc Thou, my love, art 


(=== Se aS 


ees 


~__ | — Soft the drowsy hours are eee and vale in 
Mm... . Over thyspir-it gen- tly stealing, Vi-sions of de - 
Earth- ly dust from off thee shaken, By good aoe 
-o- 


God willsend thee, All 4 ie night. 
world is sleep-ing, All thro’ the night. 
heav’n-ward winging, Home thro’ the night. 


Se, ( y= C.F ae 
slum -ber steep-ing, I my a -ing vig - il ne All thro’ the night. 
light re--veal-ing,Breathesa pure and ho - ly feel-ing, All thro’ the night. 

art thou tak - en, Soul im-mor- tal thou shalt wak-en, Home thro’ the night. 


——$——_——— ee D Tite Dp 
5 oe ee 
SE eae mere a Dea re sien fos eee Sees 
Frances Grandin Dance Song Scandinavian 
a e=160 Arranged by Henry F, Gilbert 


Ca -So = Ss 


1. Come where the . grass - es .blow Grace- ful - ly . to and fro; 
Come where the . crick - ets . play Shrill mu - sic . all the day, 
2. Come where the .lambs all ane Dance in . the . cheer -ful light; 
Pleas ure . is ‘ry -where In the. glad sum - mer ait, 


ms _— Z ui ce FINE 
SS eS 


Come where the . ferns bend low, Flut-t’ring and glanc - ing. 
Come where the . pan - pipes play. Come let’s be . dane - ing. 
Come where the . sun - beams bright Gai- ly . are. dane - ing. 
All things are . dane - ing . then, Come let’s. be . dane - ing. 


Come where the . laugh-ing . trees Dance 3 . the sum - mer breeze; 
Come where the . brooksa - long, Sing glad dane - ing . song, 


ee gee oe anal eos 
=F Se ae coe alee re = 


as in so D.C. al fine 
_ 2 ( EON ft 
pe 
———@— thee a Oy ee 
os igs >: = 
Hark to . the . bass he nae Come - be Fe - ing. 


Come join the . hap - py throng,Come ets be . danc - ing. 


a wee | 


The Raggle Taggle Gypsies, O! 
M. Louise Baum , Old English 


on 
( Humming ) ae 


-2- o-_ & -» 
= o- SS Se Ze ——— 
pace ger eve ee — SSS ee 


f (Melody in bass) 
1. Camegyp-sies four to the farm-er - man’s door,And beggeda crust from his 
2. And one was clad in a rag-ged- y _ plaid,And one was dressed like a 
8. The farm-er’s wife was a- fraid for her life, And cut them cake with a 
4.1. see,don’t you,just the thing that’sto do Whengyp- sies come with their 
ea 


: a 2 ee —— SS Ss 
aa aan = 11 
ee eee | 


read - y store; One sang high and an-oth- er sang low And the 
sol - dier lad; One wore vel - vet withsleevesthathung down, And. the | 

carv - ing knife ; One said“thank you” and one was struck dumb,Then they | 
cra - zy crew; Feed them cake and their way ay will cs And say 
Bon - ny . Bis - = ay, O! 


oth - ers sang Bon - ny, bon - ny Bis - cay, Ot 
oth - e@ wore sack-cloth for her Sun - day gown, 
all turned heel and went the way they'd come. 


‘thank you"therag - gle, tag - gle gyp - sies, O! 
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Old Black Joe 


S. C. Foster Stephen C. Foster 


Andante ¢@ = 100 
id & Humming or “loo”) 
eee 


1. Gone are the days when my heart was young and gay, Gone are the friends from the 
2. Where are the hearts onceso hap-py and so free? The chil-dren so dear, that I 


————— aa o— —_f—e | = 
ease SSeS 


( Melody in bass ) 


cot - ton field a- way; Gone fromthe earth to a bet- ter land, I know, I 
held up- on my knee?Gone to the shore where mysoul haslongedto go, I 


see eee cee oe mee eee 


mf mp 


eee Ns al See aE . | 
HT hless == boas: 
a ee —L@ — rs = oe $= 3-3-5 
Cee -S eS e~ 


Siting er a 
hear their gentle voic-es call-ing: “Old Black Joe.” Yr 
hear their gentle voic-es call-ing: “Old Black Joe.” 


62 Se ee bea nee 
Teer esa ees 


Oo eo oe -o 
head is bend-ing low; I hear those gentle voic - es call -ing: “Old Black Joe.” 


ree eee ee ee eee 


Row, Row, Row Your Boat 


5 ; : 
mcom-ing, T’mcom-ing, Formy 


( Round ) E. O. Lyte 

to = 
‘G2 = ——— =e 

7 = ~e ja EE 
Row, row, row your boat Gen - tly down the stream; 
3 re er ee ee saa 

Sas SS 

S eetooeenieeecem oe ieee Se el 


Mer - ri - ly, mer- ri - ly, mer-ri - ly, mer-mi - ly, Life is but a dream. 


14] 
Evening Song 


Text adapted by Sidney Rowe (Der Freischiite) 


Andantino ¢@ = 60 

eee ee eee ee eS 

_ SS 
a on 

1. Soft - ly sighs the voice of eve - ning, Steal-ing . through ie 

2. O’er the earth a mist is spread - ing, Dim-ly . — shines 


Carl Maria von Weber 


wie 
1. Soft - ly sighs the voice of eve - ning, Steal - ing through the 
2. O’er the earth a mist . is spread-ing, Dim - ly shines the 


wil - low grove; While the stars like guard - ian . .  spir-its, 

cres - cent moon; Si - lence fall eth till in... «» sbeau=ty, 
SSS 
wa = == oe os 4 an oe 

wil- low grove; . While the stars like guard-ian . spir - its, 

cres-cent moon; . Si - lence fall ="eth tilly “in = beau - ty, 


Set . . . their — : - E = a -_ bove. 
“ Sounds. . the night . - in -  gale’s sweet tune. 
ou = = = SS Sees) 

+ + wv = 

Set . . . their night ; . ly watch a bove. 


Sounds. . the night - - in - gale’s sweet tune. 


142 
My Mother’s Eyes 
Reinecke 


Andantino = 92 
SS SSS SS 
2 s ae 5 ———— ae 


1. In thine eyes, O moth - er dar-ling, I could gaze the live - long day ; 
2. By my cra -dle,moth - er dar-ling, Thy dear eyes have watch’d me long ; 


Read - ing there the love andsweet-ness, All that they so fain would say. 
Watch’d me soft in slum - ber ly - ing,Lull’d to rest by thy sweet song. 


In them read - ing 
Soft - ly ly - ing, 


Spring is Here 
Allegro @=— 108 Polish Air 


. Spring is here, theearthre-joic - es, Na - ture runs withsmiles to greet her; 
. Birds in ev - ’ry tree-top call - ing Fill the woods with sounds of glad - ness ; 
. Earth and heav’n lift up their voic - es, Sun and sky, wood, field and riv - er; 


Mead and hill lift up there voic-es, Buds and flow’rs come forth to meet her! 
Hark! the thrill - ing tonesare fall - ing, Sad but pleas-ant in their sad-ness. 
At theirsong the heartre-joic - es, For it all we praise the giv - er. 


Hap- py Spring, _ bright and ‘pay! Win-ternow has pass’d a-way! 


1S — a a ae ee =o = pone == 
See 
Hap- py Spring, bright and gay! Win- ter now has pass’d a-way ! 


Hap - py Spring, bright and gay | Win-ternow has _pass’d a-way! 
Fi eer a ee eee 

2S a eee a Ss oe oe ee ¢ = 

Hap - py spring, _ bright and gay! Win-ter now has pass’d a-way! 


Bear a Lily in Thy Hand 
HY. W. Longfellow 
Allegrette con spirito @=108 Unknown 


1. Maid - en,with the meek browneyes, In whose orb a shad - ow Ne 
2. Bear a lil --y - in thy hand; Gates of brass can - not with-stand 
8. O, thatdew, like balm,shouldsteal In - to ee eaes sae that can-not heal, 


Like thedusk in _ eve - cs skies ! Thou whose ie i - a the sun! 
One touchof that mag-ic wand; Bear thro’ sor - row, wrong,and ruth, 
E’en as sleepour eyes dothseal; And that smile,like sun-shine dart 


poco rut 
cres. f a, in 
2 SS cee 

———— —@—_—__—__-_-—__—_ é aes 

SS ae = ae ek 
Gold - en tress - es wreathedin one, As the braid-ed stream-lets run! 
In myheart the dew of youth, On thy lips the smile of truth. 
In - to man-ya _ sun-lessheart, For a smile of God thou art. 


cres. poco rit. 
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Stephen Fay 
Quietly with swinging movement @—%6 


Drowsydale 


David Stevens 


1. Hush, my dar-ling,go to rest, All safe up-onyour moth-er’s breast; 
Moth - er loves your eyes so bright, But brightest eyes must close at night; 

2. Gen - tle breezes light-ly blow, And o’er theSlumber Sea we'll go; . 
Say goodnight and drifta - way,Butcome straight back to - mor - row day ; 


ee oe. : 
Serato = 


Ni mg Ae ore hg eee 
jg Sea eee Besse bor) nae eae ale 
—— ae Ie Ca 


— 

Day is fad-ing in the west,Night creeps o’er hill and vale, night creeps o’er hill and vale). 
So, my dar-ling,shut them tight, We're off to Drow - sy - dale, (we're off to Drowsydale). 
Thro’ the moonlight’s golden glow, Be - neaththe star-light pale,(eneath the starlight pale). 
Lit - tle chil-drenmustnot stay Too long in Drow-sy- dale,(toolongin Drowsy -dale). 


prep ier te 


at Py any to ee dale, Drift a- ie a> way, . My 


aaa a - way to " Drow-sy - ¢ ines ae - way, —— way,My lit - tle - tle 


a - way. 


os SPs spread your silk-en sail, Drift a- pe a- way. 


Se 


" wan-d’rer, spread your silk-en sail, And drift . . a - way. 


Keep Us, O Lord 


Ludwig van Beethoven 


(Bass ad lib.) 
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Slowly @= 66 Schumann 


LO beau - ti - ful _ star, So ra - diant a ~- far, How 
2. How bright - ly that eye That spar- kles on high, Is 
8. And ev - er I see, Wher -e’er.. 1] may be, That 


=o a es 

— @ 2 es 6 

18 o— se C5 Oe a Bie eer ay 
dear - ly I love you, Tho dis - tant you are! 
gaz - ing and smil - ing On me . . from the _ sky. 
shin - ing eye Beam - ing kind - ly on me. 


—_— HS 


Over the Brae 
David Stevens German Folk-Song 


Allegro moderato @ = 120 


a bara 


oe 2 oF 
= = @ 
=a - ee a e200 oe 
a w = ae 5 
1. Whith-er a - way? Whith -er a- way? Off to find flow’rs of May, 
2. How long to stay? How long to stay? Tillwiththeclose of day 


* Bass unnecessary where 2nd alto is sung. 


: —o "—@, —— - —— 


1. Whith-er, oh,whith-er, oh, whither a - way? 
2. How long,ah, how long,ah, how long to stay? 


8 ee 
SS 


f 


Prim-rose and haw - thorn spray, O- ver the brae, O - ver the brae. 
Fad -eth the smile of .May, O-ver the brae, O - ver the brae. 
——— —o oe 
= - SSS Ey 
Ss eS oer ae ee eee 


O - ver thebrae, Oh, come o - ver the brae. 
O - ver the brae, Fad - eth o - ver the brae. 
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America 
My Country, ’Tis of Thee 

Samuel F. Smith Henry Carey 

Maestoso erat 80 | 
{ea 62 2S 
~4— —— = 
Li a) coun - try, i of thee, Sweet land of lib - er- ty, 
2. My na - tive coun - try, thee, Land of the no - ble free, 
8. Let mu- sic swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees 
4, Our fa - thers’ God, to Thee, Au- thor of lib - er- ty, 


= [|_| «—\_ o_o fa. —__ 
Saar i eee Se 


Of thee I _ sing. Land where my fa- thers died! Land of the 

Thy name I love. I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and 
Sweet free-dom’s song! Let mor - tal tongues a-wake, Let all _ that 
To Thee we sing! ie may our land _ be bright With free- dom’s 


pil- grims’ pride! From ev - ’ry . moun- tain side Let free - dom ring! 
tem - pled hills, My heart with rap - ture thrills Like that a- bove. 
breathe par-take, Let rocks their si - lencebreak, The sound pro - long. 
ho - ly light; Pro- tect us. by Thymight, Great God, our King. 


ose eer ee Pa 
-$tp pele tee tes 


Ode to Joy 
From “ Ninth Symphony” 
From Schiller by Henry Snow Ludwig van Beethoven 
Allegro maestoso g = 138 


eS Se oes wees 


1b, Wea thee, Joy, from heav’n de «scend- i ing, Daugh-ter from E - lys - i-um! 
2. Hail,brightJoy, from heav’n su - per - nal, Turn - -ing swift the a of life; 


pee rsa ee <scapecegeerei eo 2s 


e 


Ec - sta - sy and hope at - tend-ing, To thy sa-credshrine we come. 
Lead-ing hearts in ways fra - ter - nal,Guard-ing hands from worid - - ly strife. 


5 Pp feces Soe = ee 
= SS 


ae Pe poe es r— doers == 


Laws of cus-tom that sub-ject us Quick- ee a. at ae He or ER 
Shed thy bless-ings un -a - bat-ed, O’er the sim-ple as the wise; 


Anf 


| 


f | 
a rave se eee oe eae ee ga Nghe 
et = eee Pope mel eroeej eae os greet] 
——— ae FEMA — a ae ae es een 
Where thy ra-diantwingspro-tect us, All in love u -nit - Lane stand. 
Fill, O Joy, all thingscre - a - ted, Earth and air and az - ure skies! 


Hymn of the Fishermen’s Children 


From “ Zampa” Louis J. F. Herold 
Andante @ = 76 << a 


P ela = 
vee ee eee 
mee oe eo 

1. When fair Lu-na fills the skies With herpure and sil-wry light, 


2. “Guard our fa-thers on the seas, Thro’ the dark and poe Meal night; 


pet See teaeas 
6 


Then the chil-dren’s voic-es ise, . Blend- ing with the shades of night. 
Spare our moth -ers, on their knees, Watch-ing for the morn - ing light.” 
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The Wild Rose 


Werner 


Heinrich Heine 
Moderato @ . = 50 


3. Woe is me, I broke thestem, Life and fra-grance dooming;Soon the love - ly 
4, Had I left thee,love -ly flow’, In thy beau- ty bloom-ing,Bath’d with dew and 


_—————S—_ ee ‘Z Te. = aes —_ eo oe 
== eee 


5 oN = 
es pee | 
se “6- a he: WE - 
blush -ing fair, Gen- tly wavedby balm- y air, All the air . per- 
let me _ go, Or thy bloodshallfree - ly flow For thy rash pre- 
flow’r was gone, And the thornsre-main’d a - lone—Van-ish’d all . its 
blush - ing fair, Thou wouldststill have fill’d the air With thy sweet per - 


SEND 


fum - ings; Gen- tly waved by balm-y air, All the air per fant ing, 
sum-ing; Or thy blood shall free - ly flow For thyrash pre-sum - ing.” 
bloom-ing; And the thorns re - main’d alone—Van-ish’dall its bloom - ing. 
fum - ing; Thou wouldst still have fill’d the air With thy sweet per-fum - ing. 


— 
fe 2 2 3 “ 
GS el 


*2nd alto voices if desired in the absence of bass singers. 


Blessed are the Pure in Heart 
Beatitudes Humphrey Mitchell 


eS es 
Tawa 


. oe A < S <= 
Bless-ed are the pure in heart . . for they shall see. God. . . 


re ————— ee 4 = 
[ee : 
(Bass ad lib.) = 

Bless- ed are the pure, the pure in heart,for they shall see, for they shall see God. 


Gentle Winds of Evening 149 
Quietly e— 96 German 


Mp ee ee eee 
AE es ees 
— | : = A 
SSS SS 
Gen -tle winds of eve - ning, Whis-per vhromstGe bow’rs, 
ee ee 
4 Se ee 


Gen - tle winds of eve - ning, Whis- per thro’ the 
rall. 


SSS SS 


| - ws wo ee 


eae peace a qui - et To my pret - ty fw’ Ts. 


ee te ere Westone! a] 


bow’rs, Of peace and qui - et my pret - ty  flowr’s. 


Levee Song 
Stephen Fay ( The Bass may be sung [ Alto IT) Old popular Song 
Moderato @ = 84 Arranged by J. Remington 
SoprANo Slightly nasal tone imitating banjo 


A — SSS eS 


ALTO 
mf Bass Piak- ame Pink - pink! 


Cn ——— = = ae 


ae ioe ne town, 
2 t use to have a mee name’ Bill, aa - 
3. Dat lil ole dawg set up an’ beg, A - 


Pink- pink! Pink- pink -pink! Pink-pink! 


(Cea ia ae es Sa ee 


a = 


wuk - kin’ on lev - ee. All day I roll de 
wuk - kin’ on lev - ee. He run a- way, but 
wuk - kin’ on de lev. ee. Till I done give him 


a ee ee 


Pink-pink! Pink-pink! Pink-pink-pink ! 


ae gt ee ae eee ee 
————— 


cot - tondown, A - wuk - kin’ on de lev -ee. 
I’m here still, A - wuk - kin’ on de _—ilev- ee. 
chick -en leg, A + wuk - kin’ on de lev -ee. 
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@ —100 N RUN 
<M Le Bas eae eae S| ~ Ree Ty aes 2 
b- Nas Species Ne NS by ay = came 
a : 2 @ é 3 z @ oa o * -~¢ 
ptt t | + ee 
Choo-ka-choo! choo, cnoo, Choo- ka- choo -choo ! Choo -ka- choo -choo! 


-S- 9 


EE ——— 
a Saeecanee a Z =e eee 


ms 
I been wuk-kin’ on de rail : . road 
mi , dim. 
| me poem eee wesc ee ee eer SS 
bp ge ee 
Sat se el ae ge of @ @-. —tay—_ o—— 
Choo - ka - choo! choo, choo, Choo-ka- choo! Choo- ka - choo - choo - choo! 
: 2. oa o 
See a 
D reas Sa E ==] 
All de live - long day ; 


a a os 


So6S> Se oer 
Choo - ka -choo! choo, choo, Choo-ka-choo-choo! Choo-ka-choo! 
: pte —— mia : ad 
a Be ay es ) Sp 
been wuk-kin’ on — de rail . - road Ter 
ee eee a 
he Se pe eee es tS 
Choo - ka- choo! choo, choo, Choo -ka - choo ! Choo-ka- choo- choo - choo! 
a LT EE 
; @@ "=o aa — 
= ———— ——. 
pass de time a@ - way 


yo hyah de whis - tle blow : - int 


Doan’ yo’ hyah de whis - tle blow - in’, blow - in’, blow - in, 


eee aS — 
bee ere ——= = See Tee 


See a 


Rise up soear-ly in de mawn. Doan’ yo’ hyah de cap-’n 
ad =a Ss 
Nr gg 
—_ oar ge ee eto o 
Pe : 7 aera a 
up So ear - ly,ear - ly in demawn. Doan’ yo’ hyah de 
ee —|__N_] a 
SS ee ee = = el 
SE ae eee aes saan 
shout - > in’ “Di - nah, blow yo’ ore rts 
cae —_@—-—__@_ ¢g Pa Saas 
—+— — — @ 
cap - ’n shout - in’ “Di - nah, Di - nah! Di - nah, blow yo’ hawn?” 
Sextet 
From “ Lucia di Lammermoor’? 
Text adapted by Henry Snow Gaetano Donizetti 
Larghetto @= 72 Arranged by Francois Thomas 
5 oa Bees AE ~—S8 
Cee ae os peer EE Fey 
oo = eo Pies see g25 


ie from an - ger now re-strains me, Words suf-fice notto up- 
mi tea fate would hide me From a doom of griefand 


aa N__S 

a = re — <-4 ce SS 
rae he aA en the ter-ror thatthus en - chainsthee Proves a - 
an - guish, ere that com- fort is = de - nied me, In des- 


7 oa ia ys = = ae 
Pa ee ess sets S| 


las! that in thine heart an hast betray'dme! As a rose . ’mid tem - pest 
pair, a- las!all hopeless mustI lan-guish; None willcoun - sel, none will 


a ret ree 


bend - ing,Griefand pain, . thy heart are rend - ing, Thy des- 
aid . .me, Allmy dreams have now be - tray’d. .me, Heavndo 


pair -ing face c Ss - arm “me, Still I live, a-las! I live, if hope has fled! rhe my 
thou with courage B Day of 


arm ~me, Give mestrength,oh,give mestrengthto do thy will! 


LOM eer. hat will be thy end? Ah what fur - ther 
wra w y =e 
: S oe EEE Se = a a 
Daf eres ae —— ee = 
G? ? IS 2 —# — ae = on ae ee 
y Z Z { 
Day of wrath, what is thy end? 

-},_|-@-_@ @- @ a = aes aes et 
Coo es 
Day of wrath, what is thy end - ° ing? 

gviel-.. 4 may be_ im-pend - ing? . Do thou ole cour - aS 
ess a Spe ae 235 =o = 
s g b a 
Day of wrath, Pe is thy end- aS ene 2 Heay’ n, 
Seargure oes See yg ye oe 
eae — = 
Day of wrath, what is thy end - aes Heav’n, now 
arm me, ni heavy - en yess : . me strength to do thy 
= =e. =a Ss o — eee 
regi tae Sa — 2 
rd © 
CC (eee ae - 
arm. . .) Him, ee a cour-age arm . . . him 
ee 
ya) ha ee aa ——e—? be ————— oe = 
SE" J ol ORT ERS a eae aa 
Seat ee ee ee =——— 
ache, him, to do thy will, to do 
will. Day of will. Ah, death, hide my pain! Ah, 


eC? tps eS 


| 
Ziv i BES ee 
: : eo _‘*-o 
ant = aia, 
still. will. Now arm him, arm with 
-0—_9»—e—_5-________» f @» 
(Cai oaiaee soe ——b ——————————— —— 
will. will. Day of — wrath, Ah, day of 
hide my pain! Ah, me! .. 


Ee NS eee Pa aa 
ss Se Ss eee i223 = 
; = 


cour - age, Ah,heav’n with couragearm him, him! 


ee aa 


ven : re ! 


Charlie is My Darling 


*Twas on a Monday morning, 
Right early in the year, 

When Charlie came to our town, 
The young Chevalier. 

Oh! Charlie is my darling, 

My darling, my darling, 

Oh! Charlie is my darling, 

The young Chevalier. 


As he came marching up the street, 
The pipes play’d loud and clear, 
And all the folk came out to meet 
The young Chevalier. 

Oh! Charlie, etc. 


Oh, there were many beating hearts, 
And many a hope and fear; 

And many were the pray’rs for him, 
The young Chevalier. 

Oh! Charlie, etc. 


The Meeting of the Waters 


There is not in the wide world a valley so sweet 

As that vale in whose bosom the bright waters meet; 
Oh, the last rays of feeling and life must depart, 

Ere the bloom of that valley shall fade from my heart. 


Yet it was not that nature had shed o’er the scene 

Her purest of crystal and brightest of green; 

*T was that friends, the belov’d of my bosom, were near, 
Who made every dear scene of enchantment more dear. 


Sweet vale of Avoca! how calm could I rest 

In thy bosom of shade with the friends I love best; 

Where the storms that we feelin this cold world would 
cease 

And our hearts, like thy waters, be mingled in peace. 


Comin’ Thro’ the Rye 


If a body meet a body 
Comin’ thro’ the Rye, 
If a body kiss a body, 
Need a body cry? 


Crorts: 
Ey’ry lassie has her laddie, 
Nane, they say ha’e I; 
Yet a’ the lads they smile on me, 
When comin’ thro’ the Rye. 


If a body meet a body 

Comin’ frae the town, 

If a body greet a body, 

Need a body frown? Cuorus. 


Amang the train there is a swain 

I dearly love mysel’, 

But what’s his name, or where’s his hame 
I dinna choose to tell. CHorus. 


Dixie 


I wish I was in de lan’ ob cotton, 
Old times dere is not forgotten, ' 
- Look away! Look away! Look away! Dixie Land. 
‘Tis dere we passed such merry hours 
‘Mid de forest leaves an’ flow’rs, ; 
Look away! Look away! Look away! Dixie Land. 


Cnorvs: 
Den I wish I was in Dixie, 
Hooray! Hooray! 
In Dixie Land I’ll take my stand 
To lib and die in Dixie, anon 
Away, away, Away down South in Dixie, 
Away, away, Away down South in Dixie. 
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O gay de times dat we had togedder; 

Cared not we for wind or wedder; 

Look away! Look away! Look away! Dixie Land. 
*Twas always gay and pleasant dere; 

Ne’er a cloud and ne’er a care, 

Look away! Look away! Look away! Dixie Land. 


Oh! Dear, What can the Matter Be? 


Oh! dear, what can the matter be? 
Dear! dear! What can the matter be? 
Oh! dear, what can the matter be? 
Johnny’s so long at the fair. 


1 He promis’d he’d buy me a beautiful fairing, 
A gay bit of lace that the lassies are wearing, 
He promis’d he’d bring me a bunch of blue ribbons 
To tie up my bonny brown hair. 
And it’s Oh! dear, etc. 


2 He promis’d he’d buy me a basket of posies, 
A garland of lilies, a wreath of red roses, 
A little straw hat to set off the blue ribbons 
That tie up my bonny brown hair. 
And it’s Oh! dear, etc. 


Auld Lang Syne 


Should auld aquaintance be forgot 
And never brought to mind? 

Should auld aquaintance be forgot 
And days of auld lang syne? 

And days of auld lang syne, my dear, 
And days of auld lang syne, 

Should auld aquaintance be forgot, 
And days of auld lang syne? 


We twa’ ha’e run about the braes 
And pu’d the gowans fine, 

We’ve wandered mony a weary foot 
Sin’ auld lang syne. 

Sin’ auld lang syne, my dear, 

Sin’ auld lang syne, 

We’ve wandered mony a weary foot 
Sin’ auld lang syne. 


And here’s a hand, my trusty frien’, 
And gie’s a hand of thine; 

We'll tak’ a cup o’ kindness yet, 
For auld lang syne. 

For auld lang syne, my dear, 

For auld lang syne, 

We'll tak’ a cup o’ kindness yet, 
For auld lang syne. 


Believe Me If All Those Endearing 
Young Charms 


Believe me if all those endearing young charms 
Which I gaze on so fondly to-day, 

Were to change by tomorrow and fleet in my arms, 
Like fairy gifts fading away, 

Thou would’st still be adored as this moment thou art, 
Let thy loveliness fade as it will, 

And around the dear ruin each wish of my heart 
Would entwine itself verdantly still. 


It is not while beauty and youth are thine own, 
And thy cheek unprofan’d by a tear, 

That the fervor and faith of a soul can be known, 
To which time will but make thee more dear. 

Oh, the heart that has truly lov’d never forgets, 
But as truly loves on to the close; 

As the sunflower turns on her god when he sets, 
The same look that she gave when he rose, 


154 
A Life on the Ocean Wave 


A life on the ocean wave, 

A home on the rolling deep, 
Where the scatter’d waters rave 
And the winds their revels keep! 
Like an eagle cag’d I pine 

On this dull, unchanging shore, 
Oh, give me the flashing brine, 
The spray and the tempest roar! 


Cuorus 
A life on the ocean wave, 
A home on the rolling deep, 
Where the scatter’d waters rave, 
And the winds their revels keep. 


Once more on the deck I stand, 
On my own swift-gliding craft; 
Set the sail! Farewell to land, 
The gale follows far abaft; 

We shoot thro’ the sparkling foam 
Like an ocean bird set free, 

Like the ocean bird our home 
We'll find far out on the sea! 


The Star-Spangled Banner 


Oh! say can you see by the dawn’s early light, 

What so proudly we hailed at the twilight’s last gleaming? 

Whose broad stripes and bright stars, thro’ the perilous 
fight, 

O’er the ramparts we watched, were so gallantly streaming, 

And the rocket’s red glare, the bombs bursting in air 

Gave proof thro’ the night that our flag was still there. 

Oh! say, does that star-spangled banner yet wave 

O’er the land of the free and the home of the brave? 


On the shore, dimly seen thro’ the mist of the deep, 
Where the foe’s haughty host in dread silence reposes, 
What is that which the breeze o’er the towering steep, 
As it fitfully blows, half conceals, half discloses? 

Now it catches the gleam of the morning’s first beam, 
In full glory reflected, now shines on the stream. 

Tis the star-spangled banner, Oh! long may. it*wave 
O’er the land of the free and the home of the brave. 


Oh! thus be it ever, when freedom shall stand 

Between their loved home and grim war’s desolation, 
Blest with vict’ry and peace, may the heav’n-rescued land 
Praise the Pow’r that has made and preserved us a nation. 
Then conquer we must, when our cause it is just, 

And this be our motto, ‘‘In God is our trust.’’ 

And the star-spangled banner, in triumph shall wave 
O’er the land of the free and the home of the brave. 


The Lass with the Delicate Air 


Young Molly, who lives at the foot of the hill, 
Whose name ev’ry maiden with pleasure doth fill, 
Of beauty is bless’d with so ample a share, 

We call her the lass with the delicate air. 


Like sunshine, her glances so tenderly fall, 
She smiles not for one but she smiles on us all, 
And many a heart she has eas’d of its care, 
Will bless the dear lass with the delicate air. 


Speed Our Republic 


Speed our Republic, O Father on high! 

Lead us in pathways of justice and right; 
Rulers as well as the ruled, one and all, 
Girdle with virtue the armor of might! 

Hail! three times hail to our country and flag! 
Rulers as well as the ruled, one and all, 
Girdle with virtue the armor of might! 

Hail! three times hail to our country and flag! 


Faithful, devoted to all that is true, 

Willing to die in humanity’s cause. 

Thus we invoke Heaven’s help as we strive, 
Ever to cherish our Union and laws. 

Hail! three times hail to our country and flag! 
Thus we invoke Heaven’s help as we strive, 
Ever to cherish our Union and laws. 

Hail! three times hail to our country and flag! 


Rise up, proud eagle, rise up to the clouds! 

Spread thy broad wings o’er this fair western world 
Fling from thy beak our proud banner of old, 

Ever for Justice and freedom unfurl’d! 

Hail! three times hail to our country and flag! 

Fling from thy beak our proud banner of old, 

Ever for Justice and freedom unfurl’d! 

Hail! three times hail to our country and flag! 


Angel of Peace 


Angel of Peace, thou hast wander’d too long; 
Spread thy white wings to the sunshine of love! 
Come while our voices are blended in song, 

Fly to our ark like the stormbeaten dove. 

Fly to our ark on the wings of the dove! 

Speed o’er the far-sounding billows of song, 
Crown’d with thine olive-leaf garland of love, 
Angel of Peace, thou hast waited too long! 


Joyous we meet on this altar of thine, 
Mingling the gifts we have gather’d for thee, 
Sweet with the odors of myrtle and pine, 
Breeze of the prairie and breath of the sea, 
Meadow and mountain, and forest and sea! 
Sweet is the fragrance of myrtle and pine, 
Sweeter the incense we offer to thee! 
Brothers once more round this altar of thine! 


Angel of Bethlehem, answer the strain! 

Hark! a new birth-song is filling the sky! 

Loud as the storm-wind that tumbles the main, 
Bid the full breath of the organ reply, 

Let the loud tempest of voices reply. 

Roll its long surge like the earth-shaking main! 
Swell the vast song till it mounts to the sky! 
Angels of Bethlehem, echo the strain! 


Home, Sweet Home 


*Mid pleasures and palaces though we may roam, 

Be it ever so humble there’s no place like home. 

A charm from the skies seems to hallow us there, 
Which, seek thro’ the world, is not met with elsewhere. 


Cuorvs: 
Home! home! Sweet, sweet home! 
Be it ever so humble, there’s no place like home. 


An exile from home, splendor dazzles in vain; 
Oh, give me my lowly thatch’d cottage again! 
The birds singing gaily that come at my call, 


_ Give me them with the peace of mind dearer than all. 


Cuorus: 
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GLOSSARY OF MUSICAL TERMS 


Ad libitum (Ad lib.) — at will. 

Allegro — quick, lively. 

Allegretto — light and cheerful but not 
as quick as allegro. 

Andante — in moderate time, flowing 
gracefully. 

Andantino — now generally used to 
indicate a movement quicker than 
Andante. 

A tempo — in time. 

Cantabile — in graceful, singing man- 
ner. 

Con anima—with animation and 
boldness. 

Con brio — with life. 

Con espresstone — with expression. 

Con grazia — with grace and elegance. 

Con moto—with motion; not dragging. 

Con spirito — with spirit, and energy. 

Crescendo (Cres.) — increase in tone. 

Da capo (D. C.) — from the beginning. 


Dal segno (D. S.) — from the sign :§:. 
Diminuendo (dim.) — diminish in tone. 
E Ed—and 

Espressivo — Expressive. 

Fine — end. 

Forte (f) — loud. 

Fortissimo (ff) — very loud. 

Giocoso — humorously; sportively. 
Grazia — grace; elegance. 

Grazioso — in graceful style. 

Largo — slow and solemn. 

Larghetto — not as slow as Largo. 
Lento — slow. 

Maestoso — majestic; dignified. 
Marcato — accented. 

Meno — less. 

Misterioso — in mysterious manner. 
Moderato — in moderate time. 

Molto — much; extremely. [much. 
Non troppo — moderately; not too 
Piano (p) — soft. 


Pianissimo (pp) — very soft. 
Piu — more. 
Poco — little; used with other terms, 
as “poco allegro’’ (a little faster). 
Quasi — somewhat in the manner of, 
as “quasi andante.”’ 

Rallentando (Raill.) — retard. 

Religioso — solemnly; in devout man- 
ner. 

Ritardando (Rit.) — retard. 

Scherzando — playful; merry. 

Sostenuto — sustaining the tone; giv- 
ing notes full value. 

Tempo di marcia — in march time. 

Tempo di menuetto — in minuet time. 

Tranquillo — expressing tranquility; 
calmness. 

Umore — humor; playfulness. 

Valse lente — slow waltz. 

Vivace — quick; brisk. 

Vigoroso — vigorous; bold; energetic. 
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